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| TO THE 
1 AND TO THOSE 
TS LADIES axp GEN TLEMEN, 


Who have honoured this Work with their Subſcriptions. | 


S I have not the vanity to arrogate to 
myſelf any particular claim ta the atten- 

tion of the world, on the merit of the fol- 
Jowing Work: ſo have not 1 the humility, 
(from the kind reception my laſt publication 
met with) to efteem it alrogyther unworthy of 


” the nals notice. 


From a conſciouſneſs that there may be in- 
.. accuracies (and perhaps a great many) 1 am 
3 | but 


R 
5 | but too ſenſible of the ſeverity I am to pech 


from the more rigorous diſpenſers of critical 
Juſtice. 


| Yet, 1 am not withqut flattering hopes 
that, if there are found ſome pieces. in this 


collection, which ariſe not to the ſtandard of 1 
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. tte firſt rate merit, there may be others, per- 1 
| haps to counterpoiſe and make an even balance \ 
do buoy up the ſmall merit of an expectant | 
. Author, and if he is ſo fortunate to ſand i in the 


_ Claſs of mediocrity, his fears are entirely diſſi- 
pated, and his hopes fully ſatisfied, thinking it 


at the ſame time an honourable approbation : 
of his endeavours, W l 
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T Therefore, divefting. myſelf of any fancied 
excellence which, from the natural partiality 8 
| of an Author, 1 may fondly imagine them 


to be poſſeſs'd oß 1 muſt ſubmit the preſent 
Work to t the opinion of the Public. 


. cans 


"RX 41 
SY cannot conclude, without teſtifying the 
high ſenſe, I have of the obligations confered 
on me, by thoſe Ladies and Gentlemen who 
have favoured me with their Subſcriptions. 


They may ever depend on my warmeſt 
and moſt grateful acknowledgments. 


Loxpon; 1782. - » 
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Auſton, mr, Lambeth 


UB SCRIBRERY 


A 


A vomeron, eſq; William | 
Allen, eſq; Thomas, Waokwich 


Atkins, mr. ſurgeon, Portſmouth 


Adair, mr. Ballymena, per Hall 
Alderſey, captain, Milton Kent 

Aſh, mr. Michael, Rotherhithe 

Alleſt, mr. Eaſt Harden ſireet 
Aldridge, mr. Robert, T. C. G. 
Allen, mr. Bell Tard, Doctor's commons 
Adams, mr. Smithfield 

Abrams, mr. Temple 

Andrews, mr, Bell-yard 

Alliſon, mr. Fleet ſtreet 


B 
Bond, mr. N. Police, Boww-ſireet 
Beckett, mr. ſurgeon, Sittingbourn 


Buxton, captain, Rotherhithe 


Baſnett, mr. ſurgeon, Queen: ſtrtet 
Bigneel, mr. George, Gray's Inn 
Bates, mr. W. T. C. G. ; 
Brazier, mr. ſen. 206. Piccadilly 
Brazier, mr. 101, Ditto 
Bramin, mr. Grig ſtreet 

Bates, mr. Robert, T. C. G. 


Bateman, mr, Cockſpur- ſtreet 
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Banniſter, mr. jun. Ditto 


Bioughton, mr. Claremarket 


Baily, mr. Drury laue, 2 books 
Booth, mr. T. C. G. 


Bready, mr. Pall Mall _-. 
Blandy, me. Edward, New-ſtreet 


Baker, mr. Thoma, T. C. G. 2 books 


Bucknall, mr. Portſmouth 
Butler, mr, T. D. IL. 


Blanchard, mr. Covent Carden 


Blackborne, mr. S. Lad lane 


Bates, mr. M. Litlte Compton ſtreet 
Booth, mr, T. D. L. : 


Barry, mr. Suffolk. ſireet 
© Boding captain, Mater- lane 


Bains, mr. Southampton ſtreet 


Bons, mr. Hizh Holborn 


Brooks, mr. Joleph, Stratford 
Bodfield, mr. Excheguer _ 
Bexwell, mr. Attorney, White chapel 
Brewer, mr. D. Southampton ſtreet 


Bickwell, mr. Covent Garden 
Blaing, mr. Creed /ane 


Ballin, mr. Graveſend 
Bowles, mr. R. Theatre, Dublin 


Bedford, Mr. Glanville ſtreet 
Bowers, Mr. attorney 


Box, Mr Brownlow flreet 


Bond, Mr, Hatton Garden I 
Bradburn, Mr, covent garden 
Burnby, Mr, canterbu 

Bolton, Mr, J. Golden croſs 

Bletfoe, mr, Golden croſs 

Bignol, mr, Bow ** punch houſe 


Croſdale, eſq; Deſpard, Great Pultney ſtreet 


Copley, eſq; R. A. Leiceſter ſquare. 
Clark, mr. W. George, 55 
Carver, eſq; T. C. G. * 
Connell, mr. A. T. W. B. 


Collis, mr. John, Hockerill 


Coleman, eſq; Robert, Voolwich 
Cuell, mr. Northumberland ſireet 
Clask, mr. per mr. Hall % 
Chapman, mr. T. Wookwich 
Coombs, mr. Haymarket 

Croſby, mr. Burleigh ſireet 

Coots, mr. St. Jobus ſquare * 


| Crowdey, eſq; Tavifteck ſireet 


W T'or 


-  Burchett, mr. Rotherhinhe © 
Banniſter, mr. ſen, T. D. L. 
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"SUBSCRIBERS. Wi 


Clark, mr. per mr. Harwood 
Coxon, mr. Chriſt: Rotherhithe 


Carter, mr. John, jeweller, CravenBuildings *,, 
Cole, mr. Clare market 


Clark, mr. Oxford ſtreet 
Crane, elq; ——, per M. C. 
Clark, mr. Michael, Vater laue 
Caldwell, eſq; I/iington 4 
Cavey, mr. Bath 
Clark, mr. No. 206, Piccadilly | 3 
Coombs, mr. Stanbope ſtreet | 
Chamberlain, mr. Fetter lane 
Chriſtian, mr, Ireland, P. H. 
Clark, mr. Oxford 
Cambell, mr. Shakeſpeare, 6 books 
£m Cockey Corn, mr. N. B. 
Cooper, mis. Ken: NY . 
Caſe, mr. Turnagain lane 865 
Colley, mr. Jame, / inſtead 56 Wo 
Chriſtopher, mr. _Green-ftreet 
Chrittian, captain, York 
Cooks, Mr. Malborough 
Chambers, Mrs, Half Moon fireet 
Cuſder, mr, Roſe tavern | 


D 
Davy, eſq; William, Woodford Bridge 


Dicker, mr, Long Acre | 55 
Dallas, mr. John, I. D. L. l 
Dubkerley, mr. Leather lane 
Divis, mr. John, Theatre, Tork 
Donnavan, mr. Saut haba / k . 
Daviſon, mr. Chandois flreet 

Davis, mr. 66, Hay market 


Dutton, mr. F. comedian, 2 books 
Pavis, mr, Fleet flreet 


Davis, mr. per mr. Gearing ® 
Davis, mr. J. attorney, New Iun 
Davis, mis. Meartlet-court _ 


D. G. eſq; per N. B. 
Dumphey, mr. Lambeth 


Deſoer, mr. Gravel lane 

D Mr, Temple Bar 

Dunaliun, Mr, North fireet, Sobe 
Evans, eſq; Robert, Somerſet | 
Edwin, mr. theatre C. G. 
Futon, mr. Joſeph 2 
Edwards, mr. Fetter lane 
Eicowt, Elq; Lincoln's iun Fields 
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Evans, mr. late 3 of the T. D. bi 
Zeles, ciptain, Warwick 

Evans, mr. Carmartben 

Elms, mr. per Thorn ton 


| 0 Eliſbury, mr. Shepberd”s mar ket 


Evans, mr. General Pofi Office 
| Edwards, Mr, — fireet 


Fox, rev. mr. bee! Kent 
Fitter, eſq: Great Pultney ſtreei 
Fus, mr. per mr: Watſon 


Fernel, mr. Fetter - lane 


©  Flexmore, mr. Water lane, Fleet ſt reer 


Francis, mr. Joha, Rotherhithe i 
Fletcher, mr. Litchfield fireet * 
Fox, mr. Bloomſbury x 
Fern, 2 8 1 Sane 
Fry, eq; mas, Saliſbu 
Farman, mr. Linflead, 99 
Frodſham, mr. Bow ftreet 
Forretter, mr. Portland 8 
Fox, mr. Vauæ ball 7 7 
Fairfax, mr. Strand 


* 


| [; Four, Mr, Exciſe + * bouſe .' 


Gilbert, eſq: 8 freet 


Sima, mr. I. R. M. A. T. W. B. 


* — . WR 4; > 
— err * 


Goulding, mrs. Hatton Garden 
Gui, mr. Rotherhithe 

Griffith, mr. . D. * 

Green, mr. Shoe-lane 

Gandon, mr. Little New Areet ſquare. 


© Green, mr. Dudley 


Grimaldi, mr. theatre D L. 
"Gloag, mr. Bedford Head 
Gouland, mr. Holborn © 
| Green wood, mr. theatre D. L. 
Pen, mr. Warwick 
” Gearing, mr. William, Fleet-flreet _ 
Gion, mr. maſter of the academy, Straiford 
EGroves, mr. Peter fireet 


Godard, mr. Maſon, Rotherhithe 


ZCroombridge, mr. Green-firect 
Gall, Mr, Minories 

| Green, Mr. Alderſgate 

| H 


f Henderſon, mr. theatre C. G. 
| oa, mr. theatre P. L. 
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SUBSCRIBERS, 


Hay, mr. John, Lombard. firtet 
Haynes, mr. Woodfordbridge 
Hatch, mr. Cold Harbour · lane 
Holcroft, mr. theatre T. D. 
Ha bling, mis. Marquis Court 
Halford, mr. Strand | 
Henry, mr. Hatton Garden 
Haywood, mr. Falcon Court 
Hammond, mr. Wych flreet 
Hart, mr. Leadenhall fireet 
Hibbs, mr. 24, Pudding lane 
Huggins, mr. Alderſgate-flreet 
Hodgings, mr. theatre, C. G. 
Harriſon, mr. Church ftireet, Spitalfields 
Hellings, mr. theatre D. L. 
Haddock, mr. Kzight/bridge 
Hamdon, mr. Fleet-fireet 
Haynes, Mr, Theobald"s Row 
Healey, Mr. Stratford | 
Hindfon, Mr, carey-ftreet 
Haſſey, Mr, James firect 


: J 

Johnſon, doctor, Samuel 
Ironmonger, mr. Wild -flreet 
Jackſon, mr. Church Tard Paſſage 
Jones, mr. 17, Fleet-fireet, 

James, mr. H. per Roſe, wy 
james, mr. Liverpool 

Ingram, mr. Colman row 

Johns, mr. Wookwic 

Jobliag, mr. Rotherhithe 

Johanſon, mr. theatre D. L. 
Jacobs, mr. Sheffield 

ealous, mr. Brownlow flreet 
ohnſon, mr. Ludgate hill 

Johnſon, theatre D. L. 

Jackſon, captain, Epſom | 
_ Johnſon, mr. Theophilus, z books 
Jennings, mr. Kenſingtan 

James, mr. Stanhope fireet . 
Jenkinſon, Mr. Solo ſquare 


Knowles, mr. Lambeth 
Knight, mr. Rotherhithe 
Keen, mr. Berwick flrect 
Knowles, mr. Mzitchem 
Kebble, mr. Wookwich 
King, Miſs, per C. W. 


* 


. 


uy 

* 

* 
— 


* F 
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1 eſq; Temple . = % 
Kane, mr. NM. Caftle ſtreet 


. eſq; * 4 4 


E Kitchen, mr. Rotherhithe 
Knot, Mr, Butcher row 


EPs captain, cr04%wn . 


„ ſir Watkin 


| Lever, Sir Aſhton, 7 * 


Z 


& Lutherbourgh, eſq; Lie. Areet, R. A. 


Lee, eſq; Bloomſbury 

Lewes, captain, Stratford Coffee- hauls 
Lamb, mr. attorney, Cold bath fields 
Tepper, eſq; New ſireet ſquare © 
Lycorn, mr. Grofvenor- [quare 

Leoni, mr. Great Portland fireet 


|  Leece, elgz per Vis C. 


Lees, mr. R. Blackman ſtreet 


© Lewis, me. Charles Lee; theatre C-G.z books F 


Lathem, mr, Blackmore fireet 


Love, mr. King fireet, Weſtminſter 
e 


Leeming, mr. Sun, Ruſſel fireet 


= Lounds, wr. Mansfield 


Leiceſter, Mr. Weſtminfler 


—Eawrance, Mr, Lincoln's Inn Fields N 


Lees, Mr, Queen ſtreet 
Levington, mr, George Smithfield 
M 


© Montreſor, mrs. 7. enybam, Kent, 2 books 


Macklin, mr. theatre C. G. 
Moor, mr. druggiſt, Fleeteſreet 


cariee, wr. May's Buildings 


Mawley, wr. Margate 
Moſely, elſq; Bury fireet 
Murphy, mrs. Southwark 


© Miller,” . . 6.9. 
owl, mr. Wild ſtreet 


Moor, mr. Drury lane 


Martyr, mr. Devonſbire fireet, 2 books | \ 


May, mr. Wookwich 
Miller, colonel, L. T. 


Moor, mr. Excise fic? 


Medhurit, mr. Rotherhithe 
Moles, eiq; per my C— 
"Martin, mr. Wapping 

Moor, wr. St. Paul's Church yard 
May, mi. $5, Fleet ſtreet 


Man, mr K. jurgeon, Grav/cnd 
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SUBSCRIBERS, 


Morfitt rar Wen | 
Merry field, Mr Bow Hreet, 3 books 
Murrant, Mr, Bow ſtreet | 
Mawly, —— Eſq; London 
Moor, Mr, elements inn 
Morphy, My, White borſe Yard 
Marſhall, Mr, attorney, Symond Inn 
Mountain, Mr, Wood ſtreet” 
Megge, Mr, Exciſe Office 
Merchant, Mr, 7ichfield ſireet 

N f 
Newnan mr W. Doctor C ono 
Newton, mir, theatre . 
Nickelſon, "mr, Covert Gar. len 
Newman, efq;. Cbelſea 
Nield, mr, St. James's fireet 
Nichols, mr, Henrv, Kent 
Naylor, mr, New Inn 


Ward: mr, R. Ruſſel fireet, 2 books 
Newnham, mr, Strand © 


Norris, mr. Wild flreet 
Norbourn, Mr, Fox court 


O 
_ Oſbourn, eſq; D. manager of the theatre, 
Offend | 
Oliver, elq; John, Covent Garden 
Owen, mr, J. Long Acre 
Olivant, mr, Fleet Areet 

1 

Peters, rev. mr, R. A. 
Poore, eſq; N. R. S. Lincoln's Inn 
Plesſants, eig Dublin ö 
Parker, mr, W. printer, Fleet flreet 
Prince, rev. mr, Charles, W 
Prince, eſq; Henry, ditto 
Parſivill, mr, Samuel, | Hockerill 
Parker, mr, Green fireet 
Putland, mr, 290, Holborn 
P. W. Norris fireet 
Powell, mr, C, Rufſel flreet 


Perry, Mr, Joleph [ eather lane 
Peacock, Mr, carlifle 


Parker, mt. per W. C. 


Payne, mr, Spring Garden Coffee honſe, 2 b 
Parry, mr, Comer fireet 


Farker, mr, Little Compton fireet 
Pearſe, Bow lane 


Phillips, mr, Cu/lom- houſe 


xl 
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> Penton, eſq; Geo, New flreet ſquare : 

-- Pritchard, mr, Gutter-lane | 
Perry, mr, comedian, Fort/mouth 

* Parſons, mr theatre B. . 
Potter, mr, H. T. Temple 
Pipps, mr, Eſer court 

Palmer, mr, Fleet-ftreet 

Pigot, mr, per mr, Lewes 
Peirce, 103, Taviſtock fireect 
Phillimore, mr. theatre D. . 
Prat, Eſq; F. M. . | 
Patridge, mr, Thames fireet - 
Palmer, mr, 

Parks, mr, Manchefler 

Purcell, mr, New ftreet ſquare 

| Palmaſton, mr, Weſtminſter © 
Parker, mr, Kenti/h Town 


QD. of ro + 
© Quarantine, mr, Great Pultney ſtreet 
_ Quick, mr, theatre * G. 

Roper, hon. Philip, eſq: Linſtead 
Root, captain, Fleet ſtreet 
' Richardſon, mr. attorney, Lion's Iun 
Robinſon; captain, Northampton © 
Bote, mr, Stratford, Efex 


Richards mr, Srrang 


Robinſon, mr, Flee: ſtreet 

» Richards, rev. mr, Cardigan 

-— Kuſpini, mr, Pall Mal! 

Ron, mr, Rotherbichs 

© Robinſon, mr Chyrch fireet © 

= Riughrad, mr, | 
Roſs, mr, Nington 


1 0 


Reiley, mr, Free Maſons Tavern, Queen Areei 


* 


Kackſtra vs, mr, Graveſend 

Randall, eſq; W. Weſtminſter 
Roſe, eig; — near Bath 1 
Richardſon, Mr, Suſſex NS, 
| Roſs, Mr, Thomas, C. G. 


l, fir Johhua, R. A. Liccefter ſquare 


= Skinner, mr, Wlderſgate ſtreet 
Savage, doctor, Reading 

Stilton, rev. mr, Oxford 

Scott, mr, George, Bury ſtreet - 
Shade, mr, Thomas theatre D, L, 
Kop, mr, Gray's In 


SUBSCRIBERS. K 
Steel, mrs, Northumberland ſtreet 
Simi th, mr, Fiſh-ſtreet bill 
Sutton, mr, Rufſeltreet | | 
Smith, mr, Fenchurth ſtreet . 78 
Savill, mr, Fleet lane | 5 * 
Stables, eſq ; per mrs, 8 
Smith, mr, Wookwich © 
Sanger, mr, Blackmore ſtreet 
Swan, mr, Rathbone Place 
Sellwood, mr, Strand 
S egeldoir, miſs - &&eatre D. L. 
SPencer, mr, theatre D. L. 
Smith, mrs, Dean's court, Bond ſirget 
Stephenſon, captain, Eſex fireet 
Strawn, mr, Holborn | . 
Smith, mr, 100, Swallow ſtreet 
Sheffield, mr, ' Rotherhithe 
Silveſter, mr, 46, Long Acre 
Sedgwick, doctor, Stratford, Eſſex 
Smart, mr, Wookwich 4 
Smith, mrs, Lifle-ſtreet 
Stevenſon, mr, Cheap/ide 
Smith, mr, King's Tard court 
$nelling, mr, Exeter 
Searle,” Mr, Thomas, Lambeth 
Segar, Mr, Briſtol So | 


Teynham, Right Hon. Lord 

Tongue, mr, Sittingbourne, Kent 

Tyers, mr, maſter of the Academy, Glaceſ- | 
ter flreet © POTS "ak 

Tyce, mr, Fleet market . 

Thomſon, mr, comedian ; 

Tod, mr, ſhrub merchant. Carter lane 

Tippin, mr, per Dicker 

Thornton, mr, Grotto, Southampton Buildings 

Turtle, mr, Brentwood ; 

Thomas, mr, 60, Friday fireet ns 

Taylor, mr, 62, Holborn E 

Thurland, mr, King rest, city 

Thornton, mr, Covent Garden 


Taylor, mr, near Stingbourne, Kent 
Tyle, mr, Vater lane 
Tuſh, mr, Covent Garden 


Taylor, Mr, maſter of Lhyd's coffee hou 
A 


' 
Venner, Captain John, Canterbury 5 
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"3 "Vere, Mr, Stratford | ENT - ? 1 
Vicary, Mr. Hungerford ſtreet 
Upfſtone, Mr, Daventree 

"2; 15 4 W 

- Wright, eſq; Sampſon, Boro flreet 
White, Eq; Ruflel, Wookwwich 
- Wilſon, elq; Anderton coffee - houſe 

Wall, mr, Oxford 


_ 


= Welt, mr, W. attorney, Wolverhampton 
C Whitehead, mr, Boa ſtreet 
Weßmorland, mr. Rotherhithe 
Wilms, mr, Duke ftreet | 
Watts, T. Eſq; St. James s-flrect 
Wright, mr. Caflle-fireet % 
Whetherall, mr, Woolwich 
White, mr, Rotherhithe 
Webb, mr, theatre C. G. 
Watkins, mr, D. L. 
Williams, mr, Sadler"s Wells 
Wilſon, mr, | K 
Woateres, mr, Rufſe] ftreet 
+ Woolrich, mr, attorney, Clifford's Inn 
Where, mr, Virginia ſtreet 
3 Webſter, mr, Mile end 
Whitfield, mr, theatre C. G. 2 books 
Walker, mr, P. ſen. Fetter lane 
Watſon, mr, Mych ftreet, 
2 . 
Wolſkoncroft, mr, St. Katherine's 
| Woedford, mr, New ſtreet ſquare 
Waters, Mr, N. Southampton firect 
Weller, mr, Ben. Wandſworth . 
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W O REs of Genius are generally ſptead 
over the European world, in the li- 


braries of the Great who never read, and in 


the repoſitories of the learned who do little 
elſe. | 


k Ys” o 


A collection of rarities from the labours of 
great men may prove a very entertaining feaſt 
to thoſe who are too idle to refer to the re- 

poſitories of the learned, and whoſe collection 
of books amounts to no more, than a ragged 
ill printed dictionary, or the 19th edition of Joe 
Miller's jefts. — Some great men have tranſ- 
mitted to poſterity all the WIT they poſſeſſed ; 
others of a graver turn and more worthy of 
notice; have given us the ſublimer ſentiments 
of moral reaſoning and wiſdom the reſult of 

reflection and experience. Locke ſpoke to the 

underſtanding, STERNE, to the heart : Locke 
made the grave man dull; Yorick made the 
gay man grave; blend the works of the grave 
B and 
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and the gay and the olio muſt have a reliſh; 
the 'unread peaſant in his cot cannot be totally 
a ſtranger to the pleaſing ſenſations that ariſe 
from the peruſal of the ſentiments of anceſtgy. 
The uncontrovertible arguments of a Fox, 

might ſink into eternal oblivion and doctor 
Graham's advertiſements remain unrecorded, 


was it not for the vigilance of ſome patriotick 


Editor, who, like myſelf, upon grounds de moſt 
diftintereled in nature, collects the ſcattered frag- 
ments of their fame.— The world are always 


ready enough to pay compliments to the dead ; 


they have the great advantage of being entirely 
out of the way of envy.—The living. are un- 


happy enough to be drawn into a line of com- 


pariſon with the worthies of antiquity w a great 


_ diſadvantage: —Here every thing is reverſed ; 


the dead are cloathed and the living ſtrip'd nak- 
ed.—The-aſhes of a Cromwell and a Cæſar are 


regarded with veneration, and the virtues of as. 


great men clouded by the doubts of diffidence, 
and the malignity of miſrepreſentation, undergo 
the mortifying ſneers of contempt. The popular 


applauſe well earn'd that Pitt deſerved and ob- 
tained, has been the ſubject of ridicule, and a 


turtle eating Alderman of contracting memory, 


called: 


PREP AC IH Js 
called him a mountebank in politicks.— The 
Alderman's great counterpart * A has al- 
| E moſt ſaid the ſame of. lord“ * * * and the great 
WT republican knight of the ſhire for the county of 
Middleſex, accuſes Sir“ * * * * * of corrup- 


tion and an incendiary conduct, raifing of riots, 
cauſing libellous papers to be publiſhed and 1n- 
8 flaming the mob.—A great law orator called by 
1 his party the Engliſh Tully, complains that his 
pupil * * * # forgets his leſſon whilſt he is at 
Weſtminſter-hall, and threatens to refign if the 
lynx ey'd' T — is ever permitted to private 
audiences. —The whole bench of Biſhops cry | 
out againſt the fins of the people, and the people 
pretend to deteſt them for their lazineſs, luxury 
and pride. To place the contrariety of their ſe- 
veral characters in a juſt point of view that each 
man may ſhew himſelf and not ſtand indebted to 
to his neighbour for a character, is partly the buſi- 
neſs of this book, as will appear among the miſcel- 
laneous productions, which occur in the courſe of 


the work anſwering to the title page. The great 
and leading feature in every mortal is, the love 
of fame. The characteriſtic diſpoſition of the 
world is to check the ſtrongeſt efforts of vanity 


and pride, and to humble the candidates by de- 
B 2 riſion 
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riſion and every poſſible mortiſication. very 


r 


Author meets with a Zoilus; every Broughton 
with an opponent, though he boldly fights his: 
way to greatneſs. This conſtant oppoſition on: 


one part and perſeverance on the other have: 


produced the moſt aſtoniſhing works of genius, 
and made no ſmall number of dunces, the ob- 


jects of juſt ridicule and contempt. Who has. 


not laugh'd at Woorox, BTACKMOoRE and: 
DExxtis, men of great erudition, but without, 
Spirit, ſenſe, or eaſe- in their compoſitions,, 
whillt Otway ee ped in poverty to the very lips, 
and under the laſh of. the ſevereſt criticiſms and: 
ridicule of the Earls of Rocheſter and Dorſet, 
ſtem'd the torrent and mounted to the ſummit 
of the temple of Fame It is only neceſſary to 
inform the reader that this is rather a work of. 
induſtry than genius, and that a Compiler has in 
general, a harder taſk in ſelecting with judgment: 


than He who furniſhes matter of his own. Moſt 


of the ſubjects are ſuited : to the preſent day, but: 


it is preſumed, that they will live at leaſt as long 


as Veſtris, doctor Grabam, or any other novel 
prodigies and reſpectable perſonages who are in- 
troduced into this book, either in the, way of 
Dialogue, or whoſe poſthumous monuments 1 


have decorated with epitaphs. 
* | | * DIA- 
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Doc roa GRAHAM and VES TR IS, ſeg. 


, 1 G. Monſieur, as it is known 
| to ſome few only in the world that we 


2 


act on the ſame principles, have acquired fame 
on the ſame grounds, and are deſpiſed by the 
ſame ſet of men who pretend to decency, hon- 
our, and common ſenſe, — why are we ſo diftant 
acquaintance? Why not unite in the common 


cauſe and baniſh modeſty and nature entirely 
from this Gothic Iſland? 


Monſieur V.-Wro are you, SIR? 


Doctor G.—An immortal before my being, em- 
bodied I was the Genius of IMPUDENCE ; my 
| | autho- 
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authority extended to encourage and reward im- 3 | 
morality, adultery and concupiſ cence; and before "IF 
I was condemned to the human ſhape for my diſ- 
_ obedience, I preſided over the births of Mounte- 
bank Doctors and Dancing Maſters ; 'tis to me 
your ſon, as well as yourſelf, owe all your money 
\ and your fame. —Engliſh ignorance and credu- 


lity have growned you with ſucceſs in both, and 
to the GENIUS of IMPUDENCE, you owe all 


you have received, and all that may follow in 
future. 


r Ore On PT IGELET SAFES 322 oe 5 
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V,-—-Your name, SIB, and profeſſion ? 


ww 


Doctor G.—A Roficrutian Doctor, ſelf created, —l 
ſtudied phyſic in a TAvERN, took up my degrees upon 
a mountain in the Highlands of Scotland, contemplated 
upon the laws of electricity in a BLACKSMITH's 
SHOP, and brought my odoriterous, brilliant, elaſ- 
tic and amazing CELESTIAL BEB to the aſtoniſh- 
ing perfection it is now arrived, the wonder of 
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the world, and the genial friend of the female 


ſex, by a grand ſpecific, known in England Py 
the name of SUBSCRIPTION |! 


V.— Who ſubſcribed ? 


Doctor 
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re | : 
the very fame wh-—es, pimps and demi-reps 


Who came to YOUR BENEFIT, Who crouded their 
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E©OCLMECT'ONS 7 
Doctor G. — Every individual lord and lady, 


gold into your pocket, while their deplorable 


countrymen were lifting up their hands in vain 


for mercy, and imploring ſuccour, when the 
rage of à tempeſt had ſwept their all into the 
ocean. | 


V.— The Engliſh have taſte : I was patroniſ- 
ed by the women, who in this country govern 
the men, — Ducheſſes introduced me to dukes, 
—earls to counteſſes, and barons to their ladies, 


and the poſterity of the —''s will wear the co- 


ronets of the firſt of the engliſh peerage, a happy 
preſage for France | indeed, my ſon took the ſe- 
cond hand work, and the Baronet's wives have 
no cauſe to complain: but your bed has gone 
wholly to the extirpating of all family diſtinction, 


as it is poſſible the next Biſhop of # # #* ®.. 


may be the ſon of a Turk, tho' his reputed fa- 
ther was a Country Juſtice; and that a Lord Chief 
Juſtice may owe his being to a Highwayman, 
though the man who bred him as his fon was 


an Engliſh Peer. 


'e PREM 


dhe dec cad 


* * 


2 ORIGINALS AND 


G. The revolutions ſo favourable to the 
poor and the mean is owing to the uncertainty 
of poſterity, founded on the fondneſs of the ſex 
for variety.——1 have the great glory to have re- 
duced it to a ſyſtem. —I corrupt their morals and 
inflame the paſſions.— Lou give them a falſe taſte: 

A Ah, Monfieur, Monſieur, all the artillery of 
France, with Henry the Great for their monarch, 
SULLY for their minifter,, and an army of a 
hundred thouſand men could never contribyte * 


much to the deſtruction of the Engliſh as $a 
and 2 G——m. 
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EPTTAPHs. 


COL'EECTIOWSE '- oy» 


„%) — 


* 


\ 


The introduction of epitaphs on living Charac- 
ters at firſt view appear liable to cenſure, as it 


is contrary to general cuſtom, and foreign to their 
original deſign ; but there is ſo reſpeQable a pre- 


P 


cedent in the very ingenious Epitaphs of Kilkhamp- 
ton Abbey, it is hoped that the friends of the 
Author will receive the following attempts with 


candour and indulgence, - and permit his wiſh te 
entertain, to attone for many obvious defects. 


The ſubject of the ſubſequent Epitaph, tho' not 
perſonally known to the Author, has honour'd 
him with his name upon a former occafion ; and 
in a public capacity, has frequently afforded him 
the higheſt rational entertainment: it was dictat- 
ed by the honeft feelings of the heart, and tho” 


it can lay no claim to excellence, it has at leaſt 
the ſanction of truth. 


EPITAPH 
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| EPITAPH on Mr. HENDERSON of the 
| Tazarzs RovAL, Covent GARDEN. 


Sacred to the Memory 
* | . 
An excellent Dramatic Actor. 
To perpetuate the name of 

Mr. JOHN HENDERSON, 
A Man 
Who, in his own Time, 
Stood unrivall'd in his Profeſſion, 

This Monument was erected 


By a grateful Public. 
His Elocution was rapid, maſterly, and dignified ; 
It varied as the circumſtance demanded, 
With a clearneſs of Judgment 
A N D 
A Happineſs of Execution ; p 
Which were not united in any one Man 


— 


| Before his great immediate Predeceſſor, 
The late David GARRICK, 

He illuſtrated the principal 
Characters of the 
ImmoRTAL SHAKESPEARE 
With the chaſteſt correctneſs 
And moſt animated Expreiſion ; 


His 
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His Pictureſque attitudes 
in the Characters of HamLer, 


of .SHYLock, of FALsTAFF, and of LEaR, 
Left an Impreſſion on the 


Mind fimilar to that of the 
Statuary of 
FOOVETETt SC 

: Poſterity may lament 
That the Actor is precluded 
from the Benefits 

Which other Artiſts enjoy - 
As Death ſweeps away every 
Trace of his 


EXCELLENCE. 


MY young friend who next claimed the atten- 
tion of the humble muſe, tho' he moves not in 
an exalted ſphere—fills his ſtation with diligence 


and integrity. He was recommended in very early 
life to the patronage of the. Britiſh Roſcius, by 


Mr. Evans late treaſurer of the Theatre Royal, 


Drury-lane, (a man of fingular berievolence and 
Humanity) and initiated in the laborious and eſ- 
ſential office of Prompter — and by a moſt ſe- 


dulous attention to- its various departments, has 
arrived, at length, th rough regular progreſſion, to 


the 


rr 
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tze reſpectable rank he now holds in the theatre. 
Nor does. he claim leſs notice in private life. 
being friendly, fincere, and ſocial; qualities that 
conſtitute merit and demand unixerſal eſteem. 


EPITAPH on Mr. HARWOOD, prompter of the 
THEATRE RoYAL, Drury-lane, 


Reader, pauſe one moment 
over the alhes of one 
Who when animated by 2 

Ray from the m 

Divine fountain of life, 1 : 

| : Suſtained- the Character ; 

| | Of a Man. | 

1 Not ſtation'd in a ſtyle ta 

Rank with Eminence, 
. He firmly maintain'd 


His own ground on 
The Baſis of | 
LATEST KR FF Y; 
While others, born to grandeur 
made, their height 
The Gibbet 
of their Names; 
He roſe to an Eminence. 


of his own creating. =_ 


y 
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In his employment 
He prempted thoſe who were oppolite 
as well as 
thoſe who fided him 
A N 4 


tho' obliging pd en 
to every man, 
Yet 
chere were but few in the Theatre 
to whom he has not given 
a Word. 1 
At bis cal! Harmony was awaken'd, 
J Ho he oft times gave the cue to Friendſhips 
| I 3 Yet the energies of Paſſion Mo 
| and the levities of Humour 
| in him fonnd: a director 
N 0 of their Apprarances,. 
3 Who guided their Entrances 155 : 
A. N V- 
appointed their Exits. 
4 N. 
Having oft times cloſed the Scene on others 
Death, at: length, 
drept: the Curtain upon himſelf; 


Paving 
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Having 
made that ſtation 
Important 
Which his Predeceſſors rendered 
Tfrifling, 
If not contemptible, 
He * 
raiſed himſelf by his Merit 
Reader | 
Do thou likewiſe. 


% 


PUBLIC Characters (ſays the facetious Foote) 

are not to be ſported with, the author ſubſcribes to 
his maxim, and venerates public Characters, when 
thro? their integrity and abilities they are rendered 
public bleſſings and ardently deſires to exert his 
feeble efforts to perpetnate the memory of them. 
Frequent attend#nce on the public examinations 
in Bow-Street (which, tho' they are no longer per- 
| mitted, he cannot but think were of general uti- 
 lity) afforded him the moſt ſtriking proofs of the 
ability, diſcernment, candor and clemency of tle 
worſhipful Character he has endeavoured to deline- 

- Caſual opportunity has alſo diſplay'd his 
condeſcenſion, affability and benevolence in private 
life, ſo that upon a review he finds it difficult to 


aſcertain the pre-eminence as Magiſtrate or Man, 
| the 


ate 
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che peculiar qualities reſpecting each being ſo hap- 
3 pily blended, as to form a ſymetry of public and 
private virtues 


| 


EPITAPH on Samson WRIGnr, Eſq; 


Beneath this monumental Record 
| are depoſited 
the mortal remains 
o FF | 
One of the greateſt Supporters 
Oo F 
The Engliſh Police. 
' Equanimity of Temper 
formed the outlines of that 
ILLUSTRIOUS CHARACTER, 
Which once ſupported 
The expiring and neglected Laws 
This Country. | 5 
The Felon and the 
Murderer trembled at his Name. 
111 
meek-ey'd Patience 
He liſten'd to the Defence, 
of a ſuppoſed Criminal. 


—— — — 
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1 innccence, 
Eagle - like darted up to this 
Sun of Juſtice 
and met a Protector, — 
Heaven 
in kindneſs to Man 
lent him a while to the Wotld; 
but in Juſtice to 
The Inhabitants | 
of the Skies 
Recall'd their Partner. 


oy 


— — PO. 4 I 
7 5 25 


IF liberality of mind may be permitted to atone 
for levity of diſpoſition, if openneſs of heart, pre- 
ponderate a defective ceconomy——if inoffenſive ir- 


regularity may be preferred to rigid ftoiciſm, the 


under - mentioned Character upon every ſocial prin- 
ciple, claims univerſal eſteem, the public award, 


the applauſe due to his profeſſional merit, the circle 


of his friends pay the tribute which his qualities 
in ſocial life ſo juſtly demand; as a warm admirer 


and humble cultivator of his private ſocial talents 


and his wonderful public abilities; the following 
Epitaph is offered. 


9 


EPITAPH 
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| eprTaPH on Mr. CHARLES BANNISTER, ſen, 
of the Theatre Royal, DRuRNY-LAxE. 


Reader! paule, 
And 
Whilit thou ruminateſt on a public Chara ger 
et Liberality 
Sway thy ſentiments, 


And 
Govern thy Boſom, | 
and ; 
Invoke that Harmony, 
To 
Modulate thy feelings, 
Which 


Filled every Note, of this 


Once ſweeteſt Singer 
Of 
Our Age and Country. 


* . 
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F Tho' diflipated in Manners 
: Vet 

I His Heart was attun'd 
4 To. 


Every feeling of Charity. 
His Liſe was a continued Scene of Jocularity, 
Chiefly ſpent in the Auſement, 


C 2nd 
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And directed to the Pleaſure 
Of his Friends, 
Who were numerous, 
| | For 
| Every Man, who knew him, became ſo, 
So ſwell thou the Chorus 
e 43 
His Admirers 
And emulate thoſe Virtues 
Which ſecured many Friends 
„ "TOE 
Rarely knew an Enemy. 


When elegance. of perſon—melody of voice, and 
ſweetneſs of diſpoſition, center in a female cha- 
racter: Juſtice demands that ſuch rare ſubjects 
fhould be recorded with honour, and tranſmitted 


to poſterity with the eclat they deſerve. —Beauty 
and virtue are mutual aids, they ſerve to emblazon 


each other ; the Author, therefore preſumed that 


the following lines, will plead their own apology, 
being the debt of the Muſes to the happieſt com- 


bination of the Graces. 


t 


EPA 


COLUEGCTFLONSO:: 16: 


EPITAPH an Mi. MART I R. 
Beautiful in Eaſe 
And with a Mind ſuperior to Adulation, 
She reſted her Fame 
On the Patronage of an indulzent Public ; 
Long ſhe flourith'd beyond the reach 
| Of Envy 
The firſt and faireſt Warbler of her Day. 
Her Lite _ 
Was as harmonious in private, 
As her Voice was tuneful. 


In public, : 


As the goodneſs of her Heart was her Monitor, 


She inriched the diſtinguithing Excellence 
Of | 
Her Talents 
By the more ſubitantial Virtues of 
Domeſtic Happineſs. 

Her amiable Manners made her beloved 
By thoſe of her Profeſſion, 
Who 
Looked up with Admiration at her Ability, 

| Yet were deprived of Envy, 
C 2 ; When 


hed 
1 


ewe, 


1. 


— 
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When they contemplated 
That goodneſs of Heart, 
Which poſſeſſed them. / 
Beloved by her private Friends, 
Regarded by her Profeſſion 


And 
Reſpected by the Public 
After many Tears thus ſpent 


She at laſt fell a Sacrifice to the Gratitude 
of the Public 


Cloſing her Demiſe with an 
Evening Song. 


Mr. PARSON s Epitaph, T. R. D. L. 


| Compoſed beneath this mouldring ſod 


reſt the happy remains 
Of 


Laughter loving PARSONS. 
Uplifted by the Hand of Genjus 
He ſoared to 
A pre-eminence 


Known only by his Cotemporaries. 
The Muſes beheld him with Pleaſure, 
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and ſea foned his Endeavours, with 
Fig, WhimM, CONCEPTION and EXECUTION, 
Such as raiſed the drooping Spirit 
Of 
the Stage 
But even great as we acknowledge him 
in public Life, _/ 
We loſe the Remembrance, when we 
recollect 
The Virtues of his private Charatter 7 ; 
His Life was as amiable as his Manners ; 


Uninfluenced by Proſperity 
He never ſhunned the Theſpian Diſtreſſes 
| Of an old Friend, 
He lived beloved by all Mankind, 
and bore the Fatigues of his Profeſſion 
Until Laſſitude and winter Age 
Brought him to be a Companion of the Grave. 


JC 
As conſcious guilt will ſhrink appalled from the 
Miniſter of Juſtice, and the culprit muſt tremble 
| Fat the ſight of the diſpenſer of law, whoever is 
appointed to its executive power in any line or 
G degree, muſt inevitably incur the opprobrium of 
IT the million; but the more rational and diſcern- 
WT ing, the wiſe and honeſt will view this point in 2 
by SH light 


* 


ä oe er DOS — — T ·˙*²◻j3q * 
— , 


3*. ORIGINALS and 


3 
= 
| 
( 

14 


light totally different they will conſider the Le- 3 


able members of the community and held exempt | 


niuſt»be liable from the abandoned and diſſolute 


. for his important ſervices, with a ſtipend from go- 


vernment.— V erſed in the Penal Laws, and the 


giſlative Power, and all appointed to enforce it as | 
the guardians of their property, and the preſervers þ 
of their lives; and upon this principle, ſo long 
as they themſelves yield perſonal and abſolute obe- Y 
dience to thoſe laws they Aare appointed” to enforce, ö 7 
they will be deemed not only uſeful, but reſpect- i 


from thoſe opprobrious imputations to which they | 


The Character next illultrated ſtands alone, a fQrik- | 
ing inſtance of candour, liberality and probity. 


With undaunted reſolution, inflexible perſever- 
ance, penetrating difcernment, and indefaiigable| 
aniduity, he has long ſuſtained an office as eſſen- b 
tial to the exiſtence of the Police, as to the pro | 
tection of the community, and been honoured with | 
the approbation of many of the | moſt inen | 
perſonages in the kingdom, as well as romeo 


ſyſlem of diſtributive Juſtice from unremitting at- 
tention and long experience, it were to be wiſhed 8 
he was promoted to a rank for which he is ſo 5 
eminently qualified, and which is ſo flagrantly dis. 
raced in many inſtances by knaves and fools 


COLLECTIONS. 23 
nne he perſeveres in the line he has ſo long 
purſued, his actions will defy calumny - ſilence ob- 
5 loquy, obviate ſlander, and prove that tis the MAN 
and not the profeſſion which forms the eſſential 
merit of Characters 


- 


EPITAPH on Mr. BOND. 


In a down-ward Age 
When 
the common exertions of Law 
were deſpiſed 
and licentiouſneſs 
prevailed 
Providence gave Birth to 
Him 
Whoſe remiins are 
Here depofited. 
By vigilance and an active perſeverance, 
He revived 


= * the decaying PENAL Law 


Which 
His country's Legitlature Wiſely 
Had fram'd 
For the 


Protect ion 


= 


v 0 2 
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Of the VIRTUOUS 
and for the | 
Puniſhment of the Vicious 
The Britiſh Police 
Gave into his Truft, 
a great and important Charge, 
Which ke faithfully 
Executed 
It was an important 
Delegation of Power, 
In which Mercy and Juſtice, 
Integrity and Penetration were, 
Combin'd. | 


His Country conſcions of his 


Worth — 


were indebted to him. 
Their Praiſe! 
The Magiſtracy recommended 
his Abilities to their 
Sovereign; 
Who rewarded him 
With 

the happieſt Fruits 


of Virtue, 


Integrity 
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Integrity and 
Independence. 


This is a favourite Son of the gay Thalia, 


adopted by natural, tho* rare endowments to fill 
the place of the late facetious Harry Woodward, 
fo that we ſcarcely regret the loſs of that admi- 
rable Comedian, when we behold in the ſueceſſor 


ſuch lively traces of that ſprightly humour. A 
pictureſque diſplay of Characters which ſo emi- 
nently dittinguiſhed his predeceſſor-amongſt the 
circle of his friends he affords as much pleaſure 
at the feſtive board as he does general entertain- 
ment in the moſt extenſive ſphere of dramatic 


exhibition. 


EPITAPH on Mr. CHARLES LEE LEWIS, 
of the Theatre Royal, COVENT GARDEN. 
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Within the confines of this Vault 
made ſacred 

By the Depoſition of the Aſhes 
Of a MAN 


Not leſs eminent 
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With which he long delighted and entertained. 


For his private Virtues 
Than for a ſhining Diſplay 
Of his Abilities in Public : — 
His Merits like the Diamond 
in the Rock, 
Long lay concealed : 
A judicious Public 
Like the Rays of 
T he Sun 
Prevaded the gloom of his Obſcurity, 
And brought the Gem 
In all its LusrRE“ 
to L. 6ur.— 
Like the firſt daun of Reaſon 
His merits were Progreſſive 
55 | Till 
He arrived at the Acme 
Of Excellence. - 


2 


* 


As a Parent 
He was affectionate 


Without weakneſs :. 
As a Hutband; 


fond without Folly : 


1 er db 
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and a Son grateſul, 
without Ohent ation. 
The 
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The Laughter loving Muſes 
With all 
The Graces 
ſat weeping 
at his Exit. 4 


THE Tribute which is dug to merit, can never 
be better plid than to thote who in a more 
eminent manner have entertained or improved 
the, Public, and whoſe ſervices ae as much dif- 
tinguiſhed by their length as by their importance. 
\With' this view, the following attempt to delintate 
the character of the Neſtet of the Stage, is humbly 
offered by an admirer of bis abilities. 


Releaſed, at length, 
From that mental toil, 
Which 
Was as uſefull as it was entertaining, 
Here reiis ö 
Mr. CHARLES MACEL IX, 
An Author 


Diſtinguiſhed by an energy of Thought 


A Nervouſnefs of I xpreti.ou 
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| And 
2 correctneſs of Fancy ; 
All which he diſplayed 


In 
; His ſeveral Dramatic Productions; 
In which he manifeſted a' perfect Knowledge 
| 5 
. Human Nature 
And à thorough Acquaintance 
„„ 5 
Claffical Compoſition. 
He was an Actor, 
Who firſt freed the Stage from a falſe pomp; 
And bob 
ſubſtituted an Imitation of Nature 
N In the room 
of 
A pedantic Expreſſion 


* 


His own acting was not Imitation, 
It was Nature itſelf. 
He delivered the Theatre from the Fear of 
, Conſpiracy, 
And | 
By punithing thoſe, 
| Who * 
1 1 5 Tho 
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Thro Prejudice only cenſured 
That 8 
Which muſt own deſerved their Applauſe 
He Freed Merit from Terror 
and gave doubting Genius Courage; 
Yet his Punilkment was ſo mild, 
| Ie | | 
ſeemed rather intended to correct 
Than chaſtiſe. 
He was a Man 
Whoſe rigid Integrity Diſtreſs could not warp 
Whoſe Economy prevented Diſtreſs, 
And 
Whoſe punctuality did Honour to his Profeſſion. 
As a Member of the political Syſtem, ; 
He looked with Hatred upon thoſe Men, 
Who had reduced an Empire 


As great as that of the ancient Romans 
to the Rank of one of its Provinces. 
Reader, | 
In thy ſeveral Relations, 
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Imitate if you can, 
This ſtrenuous Aſſertor of his own 
and the Freedom of Mankind. 
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Xol Gornsamti tis faid, took it once in his head, 
Jo write of the livi. „g. as if they were dead; 
Then fince PaR KN can boaſt of fo good an ex- 
ample, het | 
hy ſhontd he not venture and port ont 2 ſample 
And as oft before now bis Companions have paſt 
| duppoſe his friends drunk, and he ſober the laſt; 
| Then half merry, half ſerious, half reafon, halt 
l whim, 
| He'll ſpeak of his friends, as they'll once ſpeak of 


Here lies Davy Os80RNE, a good-natured fel 
tow, © Wks EY 
Who was foli4 when ſober, and pleaſant when 


mellow, _ 
What if te attended, as ſome will advance, 
* As cloſely as able unto the main chance, 
Vet who will deny that he kept for a friend, 


Free quarters and pa; ment when met at Oltend, 


Here reſis Lonefl Pos, now. pillow'd with earth, 


"Who all cynic in ſemblance, in practice all mirth, 
| Still 


* 
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St ill loved by his friends, from whom he ne'er ſwery'd 
But aGed by all as their virtues deſerv'd. 

\What if ſour now and then the ſatyriſt ſpoke 

And ſeem'd as he lov'd not his friend like a joke, | 
Sotto govern my temper, yet grant me ye fates, 
And Pax KER ſhall then be remember'd like BATES. 


— 


Here reſis Nickey Waruns, whoſe heart was 
mint, | : 
] ho' the owner ne'er knew half the good there 
was int, | 
Tho? ſtill fond of fun he for hnmour was rip2, 
Ho grub on my Alderman flang'd every ngikt, 
Yet (till if a friend was diitreſs'd for the p2nce, 
To his very laſt dud Nick would readily fence, 
Then peace to his ſpirit, wherever it flies, 
If he tides down the l hames, or ſhould act in the 
ſkies | 
One earth ev'ry player will meet him with love, 
And GARRICK tor him thall be Rr vsuaw above. 


j oe 
% 


Nick ofteeat a roaſt fowl and ſwface with me, which 
in cant, is called an Alderman double flavg, * 


T RES-Haw, a Pa»nbroker in Ruſ.l (freer. 


Beneath 


TO LS e 
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Beneath this rude ſod lies Dick WiIsow reclir/d, 
He” as not left more fun, nor more frolic behind 8 


— 


Vet, alas, how his genius one ever muſt ſigh at, 

Too frolic for prudence, too funny for quiet! 
; if humour tempeſtuous blew firongly a gale, 
—_— cock-boat of reaſon, no ballaſt, all 1ail, 
Ne'er heeding what danger, ſuch conduct beſpoke, Ml - 
Would fly on without tack, on each ſhelve ſeem'd a 
joke; 

Hence ſome times th imprudent, tho' comical elle, 
Has founder'd thro' Jeſt and has lain on the ſhelf: 


Zut peace to the * where ever he go! 
If with Col MA x, he laughs, or with SHUTER below ; 
Sood- humour and mirth will with Dick ſtill be 
found: | 
Whether bleſt with a Lux, or bereſt of a pound; 
Your Kzzre's and O: HRA, who liv'd by his {kill, 
Shall praiſe and applaud him e endo what he will ; 

And WooDFALL hall | own, with {ome on out of | 


feaſon, 
That with Dick he's oſt 3 in defiance of rea- 
fon. N | ] 
Like F ALSTAPF ſo pleaſant, deny it who can, 11 
7 For Dick we could part with a much better 1 
man. | | W 7 


; 


=> Se | . „ Here's 
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Here's honeſt Jacx PALMER hat Jack 
Jaid below, | ; 
Who in turns was the Tyrant; the F WIE the 


| Beau; 
Who in thouſand eſlays has ated each part, 
And ſcarce e'er miſs'd the head and each time 
reach'd the heart: 
In vain did you fly with a poſt-horſes fury, | 
*From Colman's to STIRBITCH, from STIREITCK 


r 
Could not changes ſo tapid ketp i in little breath, 


Death vou ve oft taken off, now your re ta'en off 
7 We by death ; 

Smile at it who can, yet whatever their caſt, 

To this ſad complexion they'll all come at laſt ; 
And ſearch your profeſſion we ſcarcely ſhall find, 
So upright a heart and fo honeſt a mind; 

And who in your acting we all muſt agree, 


r — os . J - W 
. 


In one of mankind ſhew'd an Epitome. 
Here lies our dear Ep wi x of talents fo ſtrong, 
He gave humour to nonſenſe and poignance to ſong; 
"il 1s Edwin then mix'd with his primitive clay, 


To reſt with old T HOM AS, — no young Tummas 


Day. 


Mr. Palmer generally plays three nights at Stirbitch fair 
for a clear benefit, 


N 


8 | Ns 
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No more like a Kiddy, hell roll the flath ſong, 
While reaſon ſuf; pended icarce fancied it wrong: 
No more ſhall he give to his ſong the droll ſtop, 
For death, his grim creditor has ſhut up his ſnop. 
A compound of all that was pleaſant below, 

If hymning with angels your praiſes beſtow 

Or as with O*'HAaka, you mingle new mirth, 
To delight the Celeſtials as ere while the earth; 


Each good-humour'd bard will receive you with love, 
And PURCELL and ARNE, your O*'HakA's above, 


Here CARTER * lies low, a jewel more rare, 
- Than his pains could have faſhion'd, or trade could 
prepare, | 

No actor he was, but 'twas ever his plan, 

To act the beſt part of a good and brave man; 

Yet by paſſion ſcarce mov'd he deteſted all riot, 
And his principal joy was to keep all things quiet, 

| Too quiet, alas! does poor CARTER here lie; 

5 As with Actors he liv'd ſo with Actors he'd die: 
How oft his old friends that remain at the Lion, 
Remembering his merits, his aſhes ſhall ſigh on, 

: Farewell, honeſt Jack in whoſe purſe and whoſe 
heart, | | 
The need of poor friendſhip could ever claim part; 


A very good natured ſenſible young man, a Jewel ler, ſpends 
moſt of his evenings at the BLACK LION in RUSSEL-STREEL. 


Would 


2 As our names, fall the ſtatues and moulders the buſt, 


_EOLLECTIONS yy 
Woiild thoſe that remain; but by you take example 


How prais d would their names be, their merits ſo : 
ample. 


— —— t. —-— 


Here's EAN E, all his drolls, and his mimcry 3 


done, 
Has Death the fierce tyrant thus finiſh'd his fun, 
Had he nothing to ſave him, no well meaning jeſt, 
To preſerve the grim monarch from falling his creſt; 
Shall his powers of pleaſing delight us no more, 


Such as thoſe have the Lion ſet oft on a roar ; 
What more can we ſay, thus when genius does paſs 
But with Hamlet, oer Yorick, to figh out alas! 


What has youth not eſcap'd, nor merit preſery'd; 
Impartial old Tyrant in nought haſt thou ſwery'd, 
Elſe ſurely Jack Bann iſter late had the ſtra in, 

Which the public beholding, ſhall look at with pain. 

Ah, Fact, honeſt Jack, if your talents fo rare, 

Can e'er be forgotten the ſtage muſt deſpair 

Of future remembrance, and once they're laid low, 

No permanent fame can the Muſes beſtow ; 

But why ſhould we fret, when compounded to 
duſt 


* A young genilemanſof moſt excellent taſte, a great genius 
and amazingly clever in his imitations, 


D 2 And 
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And many a. Cæſar has periſh'd unknown, 

Who was great as an Actor, as he on his throne. 

To death's mandates im partial our Actor's mult 
bow, 

And the Lion* itſelf Call at tlength be laid low. 

That Lion who many a brave fellow has quell'd, 

And vanquiſh'd and fent them oft dead fron? the field; 

That Liox whole roar, was a ſong or a toaſt, 

Whoſe feaſt was on mirth; and whoſe JackALL 

| mine Hos v, 

Gave a bevrage of porter, of port and of gin, 

To all who his den would but venture within, 

How oft on a ſtake, or 2 kidney and tail, 

Have my friends made a wholeſome and pleaſing 
regale. 

When I thus view them all, what a dainty repaſt 

Is fitted for death the grim Glutton's nice taſte ; 

Here KixG makes an olio of fleſh and of fiſh, 

As pleaſing as ſweet, and the very beſt dith ; 

Our LEwis give's veniſon as pleafing as fine, 

And Yates yields the ſolid and ſov'teign firloin ; 

Here Quick brings his pepper, the diſhes to ſeaſon, 

And HuLL is a pudding well ſweeten'd with reaſon; 


* Brack Liox, Russkl-sTA ZET, where moſt of the 
Adors uſe——a blunt good natured kind of a Landlord. 


The Landlady is an amiable pretty and agreeable woman— 
larder elegant=—and liquers of the beſt. To 
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To make up a feaſt for the glutton I am, 
MEs81NK is a pickle and BxERETON a lamb ; 
What diſhes ſo various are here brought to view; 
We've Moop and EG an in Iriſh ſtew, 
2 Quaking pudding here WRIGHT and Bates attitudes 
throws | 
And BapptLy and Donp give the feaſt its quelque 
choſe, 
PACCHIEROTTI'$ a capon of reliſh ſo rare, 
Which TAvroz's nice pains for the gyeſt would pre- 
pare, - 
Here DiG6Ges is a brawn of moſt excellent ſavour, 
And Rongon is wild fowl of delicate flavour : 
= Peace, peace to ye all 'tis a reliſh fo fine, 
lt only can ſuit to a palate divine, 
The Celeſtials Death's feaſt ſhall beholding approve, 


| And call up the meal for their viands above, 


CARAVAGGIO. 
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DISAPPOINTMENT 


TO THE 


Reverend Mr. PETERS, 


7 


Member of the Royal Academy. 


The following Poem, which gives ſome 
account of an eminent Genius, is the produc- 
tion of an artiſt who favoured the Collector 
of this Miſcellany therewith. It could not by 
any means be more properly inſcribed than 
an artiſt to whom the Arts have owed as 
many obligations as his very obedient 5 


and grateful ſervant, 


| GEORGE PARKER. 


C AK 3 YT 30 DW. 


OFEN by ſurly poverty and woe, 

I)! be man of real genius riſes ſlow ; 

An hundred evils each ſucceeding day 

Appear, to ſcatter brambles in his way, 
Should he perchance paſs o'er the thorny track, 
Some ugly fiend is near to pluck him back, 
Whilſt artful knaves and thoſe of folly's train, 
Aſcend with eaſe the ſhining hills of gain, 
Glide ſmooth thro' life and very rarely find, 
One pointed thorn to ranckle in the mind. 


Ah! cruel fortune! you awake a ſigh, 
Whene'er I think, with what a partial eye, 
You ſingle out the vileſt of the earth - | 
To laviſh on them what belongs to worth. 


E'en ſo in early ſpring, the fatt'ning ſhow'r, 
Paſſes the root that bears the uſeful flow'r, 
To ſpend its drops upon the barren wild, 
Where never fruit was ſeen or bloſſom ſmiPd. 


Uncertain Goddeſs ! ever ſhifting dame, 
That flops the trav'ler in his way to fame, 


Thro” 
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Thro life's rude jouney may I ſcape thy hate, 
| And Caravaggio's undeſerved fate. 


= He who now claims the Muſe's friendly ſongy 
Fo Awakes her pity as the fings his wrong. 
Peor Caravaggio! of the ſchools of art, . 
Few have been found to equal thy deſert, 
Like the bold Eagle that diſdain'd to ſoar, 
Where humbler birds had wing'd their way before, 
You ſpurn'd the clouds as things beneath your care, 
Soar'd to the Sun and breath'd etherial air. 
Whilſt Enyy ſicken'd at thy glorious riſe, 
And ſtrove in vain to pluck the from the ſkies : 
But, ah ! at length a greater foe aſſail'd, | 
Purſu d thy footſteps and at length prevail'd, 
How perſecuted and how fad you fell, 
Be that the Muſes future care to tell, 


Born a bright genius and (what's often known) 
1 Not worth a ducat he might call his own, - 

Let was his ſoul a rare exhauſtleſs mine, 

i Stor'd with ideas, beautiful, divine; 

| | All that could elevate, adorn and pleaſe, 

| | Was Caravaggio's, fave alife of eaſe : 
His want of rjches made bim oft depend, 

1 On the capricious humours of a friend; 
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And that rare mercy which ſhould more abound, | 
He oft expected and as ſeldom found. 
Like the blind Bard of Greece from town to town, 
For ſuſtenance he wander'd up and down 
Like him where e'er he came his worth ſurpris'd, 
But moſt like him his poverty deſpis'd, 
When e'er his ſtomach urg'd its uſual claim, 
His pencil painted ere the dinner came; 
His dinner ended he could ſcarce tell where, 
With certainty an evening meal to ſhare ; 


No gentle patron Caravaggio knew, 
Patrons to men of merit are but few: 


He who would find them, will not miſs his aim, 

Mongſt pimps and panders, midſt the ſcenes of ſhame 

PRUDENCE (2 guide the wiſe are proud to own) 

And he, alas! were very rarely known: 

If ſhe ſet off to lead him as a friend, , " 

She ſurely left him ere the journeys end; _ 

For croſs his way a ſmiling goddeſs came, 

Well known, and LIBERALIT her name; 

Theſe twain, where PLENTY does not deign to ſmile, 
Seldom agree upon the road a mile. 

Unknown to Flatt' ry and the cringing art, 

And ſuch low vices as debaſe the heart, 

The gates of palaces where flatt'rers flock, 

Ever refus'd to open at his knock, 


On 
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| | One thing he had, if wrong the wiſe decide, 
The fault inclines the moſt to virtue's fide, 
4 He had what flat'ry hates, a manly pride. 
| A Roman Noble heard my Hero's name, 2 
Was loudly ſounded thro' the trumpets of fame ; 
Invites the artiit to his princely home, 
© To trace hiſtorick ſcenes around the dome; 
The raptur'd artiſt all his {kill diſ, plays, 
And meets with negligence inſtead of praiſe. 


Fir'd with reſentment at the worthleſs man, 
He left unſiniſh'd what his {kill began, 

To affront a noble of the Roman ſtate, 
Engender'd rage and perſecuting hate, 
Their offspring flew and Caravaggio drove, 
From Rome's fam'd city far away to rove, 


Friendleſs he flew from black revenge and pride, 
8 ſeek that bread his native home deny d, 
His pencils, pallet, and a boſom gay, 


| 


Were all the riches that he bore away, 
Save radiant Genius, all ſublime and chaſte, 
Correct as Raffael's who was prince of taſte ; 


Thefe were his Hope's anchor all, 


An eaſy burden and a fortune ſmall, 
A coin ſo light in avarice, greedy eye, 


That he offends, with ſuch, who ſtrives to buy. 


+ Caravaggio was his pupil, ” p 


A ſpe- 
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A ſpecies! that no ſuperſcription bears, 

Where ignorance ſtands to barter forth her wares; _ 
Urge it to ſuch when hunger pales the face, 
They'll ſhake the head and turn the coin as baſe, 
Talk then of taſte, no other taſte they own, 


But that to ev'ry creeping creature known. 
Thus circumſtanc'd the Artiſt took his way, 
Tow'rd where Sicilia's pride, Meſſina lay; 

At firſt he heeded not his lack of ſtore, 

His pencil promis'd to afford him more: 

E'en that he fancy d would procure him wealth, 
Enough for pleaſures and enough for health, 
Some days elaps'd, when all his flow'ry dreams, 
His cloud built caſtles and his airy ſchemes, 
Vaniſh'd like lightning, ſtrait a pilgrim gaunt, 
O'ertook the trav'ler, and his name was Tant; 
No fopling he, for ſoon with accent rude, 
Approach 'd the man, and bluſh'd not to intrude; 
Fain would the Artiſt ſhun the hateful gueſt, 
But ſtrove in vain ; cloſe to his fide he prets'd, 
And breaking ſilence thus the man addreſs d: 

Well overtaken, prythee {lack thy pace, 

And let me tend thee to thy deſtin'd place ; 

Thou ſeems't alarm'd, what means thy wild ſurpriſe, 
Thy cheeks all pallid and how dim thy eyes, 
I know the cauſe, thy quiv'ring knees confels, 
Tis me the elder brother of diſtreſs ; 


E 1%  ORTGINALS and 
But know, proud fir, ſince I thy haunts have found, 

Want ſhall attend thee whereſoe'er thou rt bound, 
A low built inn there by the way fide ſtood, | 
Covefed with thateh, the reſt but homely wood, | 
A fign it had; but the rude hand of Time, 

That throws down hills and makes the valley climb, 
Had o'er it many a narrow fiſfure ſcor'd, 
And wip'd the ſuper ſeription from the board ; 
Thither he went to footh his troubled breaſt, | 
And loſe if poſſible his ugly gueſt, 
| © The Major Domo of the ruſtic cell, 


Strait gave him entrance, yet obſery'd him well, | 


A thoufand'doubts perplex'd old SeoxEwELI's mind, 
©. Whether to frown or treat the ſtranger kind, 
| Por he long practis'd to take heedſul note, 
Wl 


Judg'd-of each paſſer's pocket by his coat; 
And Caravaggio's being faſhion'd new, 
Firſt made him fancy all was good and true; 
But the torn proſpect of his worn out ſhoes, N 
Check'd his firſt thinking and firſt made him muſe; 
; At length ('twas ſome infernal wav'd the rod, 
For int'reſt only was the. Landlord's God) 
The hott reſolv'd; and faid with viſage gay, 


What would you have, ſweet fir, be pleas'd to ſay : 
- - Bring me, quoth Caravaggio, with an air, 
. A chearing bottle and ſome right good fare 


Serve 
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Serve it in trait, my flomach to appeaſe, 

And deal the weary renovating eaſe. 

War heard the found, he ſaw the table ſpread, 
And like a ſurly maſtiff growid and fled ; 

The meal ſoon over and the cloth remov'd, 

He calld for plenty of the juice he lov'd; 

The wondering hoſt ſupplied the frequent call, 
And as his intereſt claim'd partook of all; | 
With merry chat and-many a gambol gay, 

They eat and drank and wore away the day, 
Now morning came (ah! morning big with ill 
For ScoREwELL enter'd with his copious bill; 
Obſequious bending ('twas his uſual way) 


He gave the ſcroll and told the ſhot to pay. 


To this old ſaw the caſuiſts conſent, 
The greateſt wits are moſt improvident, 


Another maxim I ſhall here record, 

The avaricious work their own reward; 

The truth of theſe will ſurely moſt appear, 
When what ſhall follow lights upon the ear : 
* Once about noon, it was, in ſummer's prime, 


| Delia and I, at Windſor ſpent the time, 
A ſable cloud came rolling from the weft, 
It burſt and ſtruck my charmer on the breaft, 


Some 


E Er 
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For ſome few moments the electric flame, 
Depriv'd of ſpeech my much affected dame; 
| She ſtarts, ſhe ga d, th affright was ond rous greats 
And long 'twas ere tha could artioulats : 
So Caravaggio look d when ScoREwELL came, 
And held the ſcribbled enſign of his claim: 
Alt length recov'ring, he was forc d to ſay, 
By heav'n my hoſt I have not coin to pay. 
What's to be done; the ſurly hoſt replied, 
You part not hence till I am fatisfy'd. 
| Here lowr'd his ſable brows, his eye balls roll; 
And the big tempeſt gather'd in his foul 1 
| Like thunder burſting on the hapeleſs man; 
Will! SCOREWELL the child of ay rice thus began; 


Curſe on the fate of publicans, ſay J, 

Ul There's no profeſſion plac'd beneath the ſky, 

N So doom'd like our's, we are the very ſlaves, 

| Of hungry gluttons and of thirſty knaves, 

- Why didſt thou dare ' preſume to enter here, 

0 And Lordlike call about thee for my chear, 
Knowing thou hadſt no coin, for know thou muſt; 
1 No Publican did e er give trav'lers truſt ? 


Thou art fome art ful knave, ſome Way ſide man, | 
That hides in buſhes only to trepan ; 


* Couldſt thou not rob, thy hunger to ally, 
An hundred travellers have paſs'd to-day. 


N@ 
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No- thou of courage h#n't x fingle ſpark | 7 
Thy thefts are manag'd always in the dark; 1 
The good wife's linen from the lines you ſtrip : 
Or hen roots rob, or into pockets dip; 1 
But F'll revenge me quickly of ſuch traſh, 


The beadie on thy back ſhall lay his'laſh ;' n 
Go fetch him ſtrait, he to his beldam cried ;' ' {1 
When CARAVAGG1O thus in turn replied: 1G 


« Patience, my hoſt, thou ſhalt be ſatisſi d, 
Smooth thy dark brow, thy anger lay aſide, 
Come fit thee down and change thy rude belief? 
1 am no way-fide man, or midnight thief : 
But a poor Painter - Rome muſt o.]n my fame. 
And bluſh to hear her Cxx4v&6G10's name. 30 
Baniſh'd by her ingratitude, I roam, -- 4/1 41! 
To find employment and a kinder home: 
Such is the man who wants the means to pa, 
Then calm thy rage and let the beadle'ftays: -- -** 
Thy worn out fign I quickly will renew, 
And hang fo fair a picture to the view, 9.1 
That men of taſte who love the lib'ral arts * 
Shall ſtop to wonder, that in theſe rude parts, 
A work of genius with an artiſt's ſtore 5 
Should grace the ſign poſt of a cottage door. 
E Though 
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Though I diſlike the mode, old SCOREWE LL.cryid, 


* 


III down the ſign, and let your {kill be try'd, 
"Tis better to have in part, however ſmall, 
Than ſet down tamely and relinquiſh all. 

Down came the ſign and now the pallet glows, 
With all the tints that Iris bow beftows ; ; 


The bold ſtruck contour, tracd to SCOREWE LL eyes, 
Quickly a:group,of well rang'd "TY ariſe, 

The goſpel trav ler who fell mongſt thieves ; f 

The Painter's qpen lineaments receiyes, | 


| Leilding relief he drew (fo claim'd his plan) 


In colours ſtrong the good SAMARITAN ; 3s 
But in the rude and cruel Levire' 8 face, 


Roughscox zwi L 8 homely | features one might trace, 
So like the man, that all who ſaw muſt own 


: The picture, repreſented him alone; ; 


The buſineſs ended twas replac'd on _ 
To catch the attention of the paſſer by : 
And CARRAVAGEGLO now his taſk was "vn 


. Left the coarſe hovel with the ſetting ſun ; ; 


Tow rd fair Meſſina ſadly took his way, 
Without a thought to make his boſom gay 3 
Some days had paſs'd, the record ſays, but twain, 


When for Meſſina with a goodly train, 
5 TY OS FI ; , 


Two 
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Two Britiſh nobles by the inn yard took, 

Ess Ex was one, the other good D Brook, 

They nate the ſign that grace the road- way fide, 
And ſoon a maſter's pencil they deſcry'd ; 

They ſtop, alight, the ſupple hoſt attends, 

And bowing low, giyes welcome to his friends, 
The princely gueſt, enraptur'd ſtay to gaze, 

Find Raffacle's tints and Caravaggio's TRAITS. 

A conteſt roſe betwixt the noble pair, 

Which of the two had ſhewn his merit there; 

As none more proper ſeem'd their doubts to clear, . 
The hoſt was aſk'd what artiſt had been there, | 
The ſubtile fungus told them all he knew, 


Deſcrib'd his perſon, name and manners too, 
Made ſome addition, ſaid the wretch was poor, 
And drew the ſign to pay a drinking ſcore ; 
More he had ſaid, but Ess Ex felt the flame 
Of gentle pity, at the painter's name. 

Drew forth his purſe and offer gold good ſtore, 
To buy the ſign that grac'd the homely door, 
Th obſequious hoſt could not reſiſt the gold, 
Accepts the offer and the ſign was fold, 

'Twas firſt ſecur'd. then borne away in haſte, 

To grace the noble cabinet of taſte. 


Av'rice inſatiat e devil was at hand 
And by old SCOREWELL's elbow took his ſtand, 


E 2 E'en 
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E'en as he counted o'er the ſhining ſtore, F 


The fiend thus council'd him to make it more. 


: My ſon, in truth it was a lucky day, 
| When Car avacc1o carne acroſs your way; 
| That glorious offspring of the golden mine, 
| Had never but for him been truly thine; 


Go make it more, why doſt thou laughing ſtand? 
In point the way, the means are here at hand, 
Mount but thy horſe, and quickly take the road, 
And-aſk where e er you come for his abode ; 
| | Soon as thou'ſt found this man of genius out, 
| | Spare not a little perch to catch a trout, 
| Treat him with dainties and when this is done, 
Let all your converſe on his merit run, | 
| With ſoothing words attempt to bring him back, 
| hen offer money—ply him well with ſack, 
| He ſhall return and paint thee figns good ſtore, 
To draw the idle ſpendthrift to thy door ; | 
| By this good conduct in a little ſpace, 
| Thou may'ft be found the richeſt in the place, 

And when thou'ſt treaſure got (it heeds not 
> how) | 

Thoſe will reſpe& thee who contemn thee now, 


The ſaucy knave that braves thee to thy face, 
Shall doff the hat and bow to do thee grace, 


Gg 
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Go then get riches -honeſt, if you can, 
If not, my ſon — let getting be your plan. 

And who ſhall blame? for prodigals and fools 

The wiſe ſhould light upon to make them tools. 
Go—mount thy horſe and quickly find him out : 

A trifle turns the ſcale. while we're in doubt. | 
Old ScoREWELL heard, be lik'd the Dæmon's lore, 
And all his ſoul was fixt on getting more; | 
He mounts his horſe, and whereſoe'er he came, 
Enquires for hapleſs CARAVAGGIO's name, 

All day he rode and the ſucceeding day, 

But fqund noCARAvAGG1o by the way, 

At night he reſts reſolving to be up 


Before the dew-drops leſt the hare-bell's cup, 
Bright morn aroſe, the wretch his way purſues, 
And ſaw what calls up pity in the Muſe; 
O'ercome with Grief, Reſentment and Deſpair, 

And ugly Want that erſt had wrought him care, 
Poor CARAVAGG10 by the road fide lay, 
Stretch'd a cold lifeleſs corple of pallid clay, 

No friendly. jogm ſtood ready by to ſpread 

A ſhrouding mantle o'er the filent dead: 

No gentle creature near to heave a figh, 


Or drop the pearly treaſure of the eye, 
Save one (let flinty Avarice bluſh to hear) 


The ſurly Landlord's faithful dog was near, 
: E 3 Either 
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Either by inſtinct, or twas Heav'n's high plan, 
The tender dog ſoon recogniz'd the man, 

And (what his maſter's iron hand denies) 

Lick d his pale face and kindly clos'd his eyes. 


Thus by curs'd Avarice, a genius fell, ; 
Whoſe merit pleas'd the taſteful world —how well! 22 
Let Rome, let Naples and Meſſina tell. : - 


A CHARACTER 


* 
CHARACTER 
4 4 4 


KIGHT HONOURABLE 


W1iLLIAaM F129 


Late Earl of CHAT H A M. 


—— Extindtus ambitur idem Hern. 
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INTRODUCTION, : 


Diſguſted with reflection of my own and the 


thoughts of others, I ſnatch'd up my hat and 


cane in à pet, to take a few hours ramble, 


when the firſt thing that preſented itſelf was 


dear curiofity——to follow the multitude that 


were hurrying to Mr. Cor LE y's exhibition of the 
h great Earl of CHATHAM, &c. 


I mixed in 
the croud, but judged for myſelf — aftonithed 
at the exquiſite genius, ſpirit and taſte of the 
performance, 1 ſurveyed it with reverence, and 
felt the tear-of gratitude bedew my cheek for 
preſerver of my country; tilt leaving the dull 
buz of criticiſm and obſervation, I relieved myſelf 


at the Spring Garden Coffee-houlſe, by inſcrib- 


ing the following panegyric, as a ſmall tribute 


to his facred memory. 


THE 
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THE Character of the Earl of CHATHAM is 
2 ſubject of inexhauſtible panegyric; in whatever 
point of light we view it, the recollection of his 
innumerable virtues, ſpring ſpontaneous to the im- 
agination and attempting to delineate his qualities, 
fancy weakens the underitanding,- The uni- 
verſal forrow which pewaded the nations of the 
Britiſh empire, when his immortal ſpirit aſcended 
the regions of blifs, revives at the mention of his 
name, and the fire, neceſfary to elevate the man 
who would deſcribe' his character, is damped by 
the influence of melaneholy and regret. 


Let us chear our ideas for a monient.——The 
great=the mighty CHATHAM is not DEAD 
The example of his wiſdom ſtill lives, and ever 
will live to inform poſterity. . 


His abilities muſt always exiſt the brighteft or- 
nament of the hiſtoric page, and the ſculptor and the 
painter in every nation will emulate each other from 
age to age, in giying his perſon with all its graces 
beauty and dignity, to the wondering eye of the 
lateſt time. 


The people in ages to come, ſhall hear him, as we 
now hear DzMoSTHENES and TuLLyY and make 
| Bis 
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dis name the ſubje& of their orations.— Their 


orations will be compoſed of bis language, his ſenti· 
ments and his fire: 


His ſpeeches will be the arms of their patri- 
otiſm; his life the pattern of their imitation. 


It is not the beginning of life, but the end 
which eſtabliſhes a chatacter.— Lord CYaTtTHan 
died as he lived, a man not born for him ſelf alone, 


but for the ſervice of his country and the good 
of poſtetity. 


He fell into the arms of death like the ſet- 
ting fun, and his laſt words, like the evening dew 


of Heaven, revived and refreſhed us in the in- 
ſtant * his departure. 


As a politician, the Earl of CHATHARf ſtands 
untivalled in the annals of the world, — the con- 
queſt, the commerce, the wealth acquired by Eng- 
land under the auſpices of his adminiſtration, ex- 
ceed any thing that hiſtory can boaſt— Work, 
Hawke, GRANBY executed his plans, they were 
the. officers of his appointment. 


They were 
ſoldiers, whoſe actions tread upon the Greek and 
Rowan ſtory. 
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With a noble and diſintereſted ſoul, unawed by 
power, and unbribed by wealth, he ſtedfaſtly ex 
erted thoſe divine gifts which Heaven ſhowered 
on him, for the illumination of mankind, for the ad- 
vancement of morality, for the propagation of ci- 
vil liberty, and for the ſupport af whatever elſe is 
valuable in ſociety. 


The love of mankind, and a reverence for re- 
ligion, were the principles from which he traced 
the origin of government, and upan theſe prin- 
ciples be was not afraid to advanoe 2s doctrine, 
that man had a RIGHT to exert all probable 
means of reſiſtance, againſt every ſyſtem of ty- 
ranny, that ſhould tend to enſlave the free born 


foul, by oppoſing the righteous will of God—The | 
will of God which has ordained happineſs and free- 


dom for all mankind, —— He was one of thoſe few, 
who was free without being uſeleſs to his country. 
—— Conſervator himſelf to the public without be- 


ing its llave, and condemning the indifference of 
the philoſopher, who ſeeks independence in indo- 
lence. 
employments upon ſuch a virtuous foundation, that 


tte poſſeſſors ſhould not loſe their liberty by the 


poſſeſſion. 


He exerted his abilities to eftabliſh public 


He knew that as virtue is the baſis 
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of independence, ſo it is virtue that raiſes indepen- | þ 
- WH cnce to the higheſt perfection. —His genius like | 


2 prgvading fire ſearched into the very hearts of 
men. The fecrets of the foreign cabinets were 
open and as well known to him, and as the ſecrets 


of his own Prince; and while the enemies of 
the empire were meditating injuries, he was fruſ- 
trating their determinations, by the execution of 
ſchemes which aſtoniſhed the world. 


ſerved the honour and intereſt of his country by 


He pre- 


preventing inſults——not by reſenting them, power 


always attended him in matters of negociation and 


ſucceſs waited on his embaſſis. During his ad- 
miniſtration the Britiſh ſtandard was planted on the 
battlements of -our enemies in every part of the 
globe, our navies rode triumphant in the harbours 


of our foes, and our merchants purfued their co m- 


merce unmoleſted in the midſt of war. 


Sole author of his own exaltation — his merit 


by the ſtrengt h 
of his knowledge, he forced princes, and their 


and glory were inſeparable 


counſellors to pay homage to the native ſuperiori- 
ty of his genius. —His value was intrinſic. — 
It conſiſted not, in what his forefathers had done, 
but in what he had done himſelf. —— 


. F * K \ 
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His 
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His character was not purchaſed : it was ſtamp- wh 
ed by the voice of the public; and the ſuffrages Wl er: 
of the public are ever ſtee.— The people give au 
glory, but they never ſell it. | ha 
| | md 
The ſetvice of his country was his fole ambi- th 
tion. The people knew it, and their approbation, p 

and their applauſe formed that dignified. reputati- 
on, which the moſt exalted poſts and unbounded © 
wealth could not give. He neither owed his v 
- dignity to wealth, nor his glory to titles.— All his t 


days were marked by. the ſervices which he did 
to ſociety.—All his occupations were the exerciſes 
of rectitude and probity,—of juitice and of mercy. 


His country loſt not a moment of his life.— 
He was an honour to her eyen when ſhe diſgrac- 
ed herſelf. —She profited by his leiſure. —She en- 


joyed the fruits of his repoſe, as well as the reap- 
ed the harveſt of bis induftcy. 


As an ORATOR and an advocate, be pofleſied 
2!l the eſſentials —ſublimity of thought and noble- 


neſs of expreſſion. —The external graces of his per- 
fon and action, with alt thoſe other qualities, the 
eoncurreace of which form that perfect eloquence 


which 
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which is the gift of Heaven, and which Heaven 
grants but ſeliom.—lt is not every age that pro- 


1 duces a a perfect Orator, nature reſted long after ſhe / 


: had formed a CicERO and a DE MOSTHENES <omns 


bably ſhe will laſt as long beſore ſhe Roms . 
ther CHATHAM. 


A Ce vingai who joined, who blended - ac- 
quirgd virtues with natural talents. -A CHATHAM 
who revived the noble ſimplicity of Athens, en- 
twining it with the happy luxuriancy of the elo- 
quence of ancient Rome.—Let us conſider him 
25 the confidential friend of his King—As ſuch he 
would have given no bounds to the power of his 
ſovereign—but evil- and the whole of his power 
he would have ſubmitted to juſtice.— He would 
have made him Dictator to the World; but Servant 
to the Law,— He always maintained as an axiom 
in politics, that the ſubjecis of the Britiſh em- 
pire wherever ſettled, had by a happy prerogative, 
received from Heaven, the valuable gift of a full 
independence. This treaſure, this ineſtimable 
treaſure he ever adviſed the people to preferve in 
purity, —lt was his maxim that a nation jealous 
of its glory, ſhould never permit an invaſion upon 
ker liberty with impunity. E 2 A all 


He 
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He moved for years in the moſt elevated au- 
thority, on a path ſurrounded by precipices — 
yet his progreſs tho” rapid as the lightning—was 
ſafe——It moved with all the regularity, the pre- 
cifion—the wifdom of a ſyſtem.— It was guided 
by truth—attended by experience;——It was not 
the excentric progrethon of a meteor, but the re- 
gular unerring motion of a planet.— Thus raifed; 
his ſapience is rendered famous by the remark. 
able fall of thoſe, whom ſordid intereſt and un- 
guided luſt of deſpotiſm have precipitated from the 


pinnacles of power. 


Public eulogium upon his private virtues would 
at this day be improper.—His death is recent— 
Sorrow flill drops the ſympathetic tear, and Me- 
. 1lancholy heaves the heart felt ſigh. — The poig- 
' nant feelings of filial piety and love ſhould not be 
rouzed, imagination paints the picture of domeſtic 
grief but expreſſion is inadeq uate to deſcription, 
——So like the artiſt we ſhall draw a veil 


upon a ſubject to which we cannot give colour- 
ing, and conclude with obſerving that in what 
ever ſituation we view the Earl of CHATHAM, 
'« take him for all in all, we ſhall not look upon 


7 o . 6-0 
\þis like again. 
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HEROIC POREM 
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— Let copulation thrive, 
T o't luxury, * mell, for I want ſoldiĩers. 
Shakeſpear's K, Lear, 


The Devil can quote ſcripture to his purpoſe, 
An evil ſoul producing holy witneſs 
Is like a villain with a ſmiling cheek, 
A beauteous apple with a rotten core: 
Oh! what a goodly outſide falſhood bath. 
Shakeſpear's Merchant of Venice; 


Nulla falfa doArina eſt quæ non aliquid veri permiſceat. 
Auguſtin; Queſt: Evangelicæ, lib, 2, e. a. 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 


THE Epiſtle which follows may be called 
3 brief comment on a Treatiſe which the Au- 
thor modeſtly ſtiles, One of the moſt important 
« and intereſting Publications that have ap- 
«« peared fince the days of the Proteſtant 


« Religion.” 


Though this Epiſtle has not yet been laid 
before any learned or pious men; yet the Editor 
truſts it will borrow importance from the 
Work to which it is a comment; and, that 
it may deſerve, almoſt as much reſpect, as 9 
the original, from which the hints have been 1 
borrowed, though the Editor dares not ſpeak 1 
the language of /elf-applauſe, and, trembles at 
the imputation of vanity | 


*] 
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| | 

The work of Dr. M—p—x has no end | 
in view ; the following has two, the Population | 
of Britain and the Conqueſt of America ; if then 
his Publication has been ſucceſsful, as this | 
points out a mode of making it uſeful, the f 
Editor truſts, it will meet the ſame candor from | 


the Critics and the ſame attention from the 
Public, 


2 


LEY 


-* 


COLLEEETCTIONS, Oy. 
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By RIEST of our facred law ! thats free born 
mind; 


Aſcends beyond each prejudice confin'd : 

Who ſcorns theſe narrow limits which of old; 
Within their bounds did Locks and NxwTOx hold. 
Bids Miſes truths to Malamet's accord, 

And with the Na#'ten?'s blends our ſacred word; | 
Thy prophet hails thee ! from thoſe happy groves, 
Where blooming Houri's * offer new born loves; 


* 


Nymphs whoſe black eyes emit a ſun- like ray, 
Women in form, tho' fram'd of purerclay: 10 


To bleſs the faithful, in their frames combine; 
A voice ſcraphic; and a ſhape divine; 


* Houri's, But all the glories will. be eclipſed by the re- 
olendent and ravitking girl of | Paradiſe, called; from thai 
large black eyes, Hur al oyiir, or Houri's the enjoyment of whoſe 
company will be a principal felicity to the faithful. Theſe they 
ſay are created, not of clay as mortal women are, but of pure 
muſk ; being as the Prophet often affrms in the Koran, free from 
all natural impurities, defeRs and inconveniences incident to the 
ſex, | 

gale's preliminary diſcourſe to the Koran, p. 97. 
With 


N 
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With nymphs like theſe my®* Myflems pleaſure prove 
And boaſt a whole etcrnity of love. 

Haſte then and taſte this bliſs referv'd for thee, 
Thou laft great Prophet of Polygamy ! | 
Complete thy miflion on the Britiſh ſhore, | \ 
Pleafure's profuſion Paradiſe ſhall pour. 3 = ' 


For this the Mortak's + tribe thy youth confin'd, 

| SH in laws harſh fetters trammeling thy mind 20 

= An Imaum j next thou didſt our doctrine teach, 

'B And what thou now haſt written, then dar'd preach, 

| With equal ardour ſeek at Mecca fame, 

Till Hadgee M- d-n be thy glorious name. 
Hail 

. Maſtemts the name of the worſhippers of Mihomet, 
+ Moulab, the ſtudents of law are ſo called among the Maho- 


I metans. Pitt's account of the religion, &c. of Mahometans and 
j the Reverend Gentleman to whom the Prophet addreſſes, his Epiſtle 


had been a Lawyer previous to his rags call to the 4 of a 
chriſtian clergyman. 


1 imaum, The name of the prieſthood among the Mahome- 


tans; to which order among chriſtians his Reverence had his 
ſecond call. 


Pitt ubi ſup, 
|} Hadgee Md. | 
All perſons who have ever been at Mecca, have the word 

Hadgee prefixed to their name, and as our text is and Epiſtle 


from 


* 26 t 


 CoLEEBCTIGNE an 
Hail bleſ'd Enthuſiaſm to thee we owe, ® 
All that we believe, and all we think we know; 
Thon taught'ſt our falth to ſchool the extended 
plains; Wa 
Where Sols fierce ray the ſands of moiſture drains 3 
Thou bad'ſt it move where India's treaſures ſmile, 
And delug'd Egypt like another Nile; 30 
M—d—n, inſpir'd by thee, ſhall teach our law, 
And give tiew Kotdns+ in Thelyphthora. + 


from the Prophet | hiniſelf to the Reverend Imaum, it is & doubt 
among the molt learned of the Moulah's whether it is not 
tantamount to a diſpenſation, and whether the title ought not 
at lealt to be; given to Bis Reference as to other great men by 
courteſy. | 


+ ————— to thee we owe, 

All that we believe and almoſt all we know; Porn, 

+ Kiran. The word Koran derived from the. verb Kara, 86 
reud, ſignifies in Arabic the reading, or that which ought to be 
rei: or as ſome learned ſay, it is fo called becauſe it is a cal - 
lection of the looſe chapters or ſheets which compoſe it i for tha 
verb Karaa ſignifies alſo to gather or collect. 

| Sale Prei Diſci p. 46. 

2 Thelyphthora. ib. 5 

A work lately publiſhed by tlie Reverend Divine to whom this 
Lpiſile is addreſſed, which though it cohtaite many references td 
the Fathers and tlie Scripture, is much tiigier related td the Koran, 


„ A new 
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For in my Doctrines kis diſciples live. 


A new v A Kadr ſhall his Koran give, 


o 
* f 
* 8 * 
* * — 2 Xx * 


Let other Eras be by Britain known, 
Her Hara F ſhall commence in eighty-one : 
M-—d—n again our goſpel ſhall diſpenſe, 
Confounding reafon and expelling ſenſe. 
Hail-facred Prieſt to thee the art is known, | 
Of blending all Religions with thy own ; 40 
The Pope and Lama claim with thee their turns, 


Now Vefta's flame, and now the Gentoo's burns; 


Confucius dictates here there preaches Paul, 


But Rill our doctrine ſhines above them all ! 


* Al Kadr. Verily we ſent down the Koran in the night of 
Al Kadr, and what ſhall make thee underfland how excellent the 


night Al Kadr is. The night A/ Kadr is better than a thouſand 


months. Therein do the Angels deſcend, and the ſpirit Ga- 
briel alſo by the permiſſion of their Lord; with his decrees con- 


e£@ning every matter, It is peace until the rifing of the morn, 


Koran, c. 97, entitled 4! Kady. 


t Hejera, Hejira or Hejra, the name given by the Moſlems ta 
the era, which commenced with the flight of the Prophet from 
Medina to Mecca and contradiſtinguiſhes it from that of the 
Chriſtians. - | | 
The 
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Happy opinion to all ſyſtems fit, 
A. ſalmagundi of religious wit 


Thy Koran's an improvement upon mine, 

Combining laws both fatute and divine. 
Another Prophet thou, to further me ? 
Sabbati Sevi but a type of thee !* 50 
Now with the Rabbi's talmud in thy hand, 
Oppos·d to Peter a new Magus ſtand! 

Now an +A4l-Sameri o'er a elf of braſs 
Mount'ſt the third Heav'n trod by thy prophets aſs: 


* Sabbati Sevi. A Jew who pretended to be the Meſſiah, and 
brought over a number of Jews to the worſhip of him. 


Modern Univer. Hiſt, 


+ Now an Alſamri o'er a calf of braſs, 


The perſon, who caſt the calf which the Iſraelites worſhipped 
the Mahommedans ſay was not Aaron, but Al Sameri one of the 


pi inc ipal men among the children of Iſrael, ſome of whoſe de- 


fcendants it is pretended (til! inhabit an iſland of that name in the 
Arabian Gulf.——S: Iden is of opinion ihat this perſon was ne 
other than Aaron himſelf who was really the maker of the calf, 


and that he is here called al Sameri from the Hebrew word hamar 
to keep: | becauſe he was the keeper of the children of Ifrael, 


during his brother's abſence in the mount. 


Sale's Notes to Ko1an, p. 6, He and 260, N g. 


Mounts 
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Nor is it vanity elates thy mind, 
A modeſt wiſh exalts thee to thy kind: 
No other aſs has paſs'd each juſt degree, 


That dare appear a candidate with thee. 

Step following ſtep, progrelfively, thou'lt known, 

Each ſtation leading to the Mufti“ throne: 68 

Thy Prophet hails thee Mufti from that ſhore, 

Where grateful trees their od'rous perfumes pour; 

No tempeſts here the happy ſcenes deform, 

Still bleſsd with ſuns unconſcious of a ſtorm ; 
Here ſprings ſpontaneous without thorn the foſe, 

Here ſapphire's blaze, and here the di'mond glows ; 
No dregs terrene debaſe the heavenly ſoil, 
But flow'rs uncultur'd boaſt perennial ſinile. 


— - 


Here fruits unſought for court the appetite, 
And ſmell and ſight and taſte at onoe delight. 50 


® Muſtis. The High Prieft, or Archbiſhop among Mow/lems, to 
which rank it is neceſſary to paſs through the college of Moulah's 


or Lawyers, as well as io have been conſecrated an Imaum of 
| Pitt's account of the religion of the Mahometans, 


i | 4- Contains a Deſcription of the "_ of the faichful as de- 
| ſcribed in the Koran. 
0 | Sales Koran, 204; 410, 433» Ke, 


T hro' 
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Here tivers rich with honey, milk and wine, 
Thro' camphire banks, round meads of ſaffron twine, 
O'er pebbled emeralds * A Cawthar flows, | 
And on its banks the amaranthus grows : 

Here /i/e's rich current touches Tuba's tree, 

And on its ſurface bears felicity. 

Smooth is its courſe, no tem peſts ruder gales, 


Impede its paſſage or retard its ſails. 


Thus too in even track our blifs runs on, 
Joy following joy and pleaſure all our own. 80 
From food celeſtial to loves heav'n we rove, 

And boaſt another Otakcite above: 


For now entranc'd in love's embrace we lie, 
And quaff delicious draughts of extaſy, | 
With nymphs whoſe bloom too dazzling to behold, 
Cools the warm boſom and inflames the cold ; 


They part tunportioned without form'd divorce, 
Man's here not tied for better or for worſe. 


* A liver ſaid to flow thro*' Mahomet's Paradiſe, * 
Te Sale's Koran, 


+ Alludes to the 112) which is ſuppoſed to be a dowry of 
portion which the huſban d paid into the hands of the bride.” 
; Thelyphthora, p. 26. 
and perhaps to another, ceremony to be found in the Common 
Prayer Bok. 


No 
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No death=wove knots love's 0 bliſs 0 
Or give a turbulence to am'rous joy 90 
Wholly its caput mortuum we reſign, 


And ſublimate groſs pleaſures to divine 


To earth, weleave of love what pains or cloys, 


And give its eſſence in cetettial joys ; 
Yet fires electric the ſoft paſſion fpread, 


And Graham mourns his non-elaftic bed: 


Here then with Ali, * abu-beker join, 

And in our law a new Apoſtle thine : 

Like to their genius too let thine declare, 

Gainſt human rea on everlaſting war: 100 
Some glinimering gleams may on my doctrines, fall 
Thine ſhould ne'er know a lucid interval. 

An hetrogeneous mals thy goſpels ſpeak; 


Hebrew on Latin, Chaldee wove on Greek. 


What if the learned deſcry a want of ſenſe, 


Madneſs ſlill boaſts our bleſſed influence: 
Its 


* Ali, Abu - Beer, apoſites of Mahomet, the one of whom 


Ali was ſent to Mecca to publiſh the Koran; the other is com- 


pared to Abraham, &c. 


\ 


dee Sale's Koran, p. 149, n 475, 1 n155,n 232, n 339, n 57,n 
159,N 493,N 147, n. 


+ * The unhappy victims of madneſs meet with an attention in 
& this country that is not paid to rational beings. * They are 
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Its ſacred zeal our miſſion oft did ſtain, | 
With blood manur'd it, planted it with ſlain; 
Or Arabs wilds and Egypt's fertile ſoil, | 
My precept, havoc, my example ſpoil, 110 


Conqueſt the ſanct ion of my ſacred word, 
Wrote it in blood, and grav'd it with the x ord. 


| But Perſia * Aill the hallowed text withſtood, 
And ſcorn'd a goſpel ſanctiſi d by blood: 


Tho' female ſoftneſs their weak minds o'erflow* * 


They dar'd our text, nor at our altar's bow d, 


Bigots to cuſtom for their fire they'd bleed,+ 


And prove themſelyes ſucceſſor to the ALde. 
« conf dered as inſpired, becauſe hurried beyond the precinQs * 
* reaſon,” 


Iivin's ſeries of e p- 233. 


at Penſia. The text hints the probable reaſon of the " oa fungi. 


fying Polygainy, which was to gain over the Perſians, a race re · 


mai kable for their effeminacy, and who were like the deſctiption 
of Mecenas. given by Paterculus, uſiue ad femineam molktiem | 


uns. 


+ The Perſian empire ſucceeded to that of the Medes, both | 
whoſe laws were ſo remarkable for invariableneſs as to become J 
proverbial, for when any thing was ſaid to be immutable it was 


ſaid to, be as fixed as the laws of the Medes and Perſians. 


Fire, 
the Indians and Petſians worſhipped the ſacred ſire. For 


. 
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But luxury has ſtronger force than arms; 


And bends the ſtrongeſt mind with ſoft'ning 
charms. 


| . 120 
e whoſe great + ſoul all wiſdom's pow'rs endow' - 
School'd by his wives, before their idols bow'd ; 
White he who thoufands flew ; in evil hour, 
Shorne of his honours own d a woman's pow'r. 
Such ſoftning arts the Perſian empire won, 

And woman gain d the {Moſlem faith and crown: 


#, 


an account of ſome modern worſhippers of it, fee the ingenions 


and entertaining Abbe Raynall's hiſtory of the Eaſt and Wei 
Indies, 


Savoir armis luxuria incubuit, ' © Lucan. 


1 He whoſe great ſoul. 
Solomon ! 


1 And he who hoſts, | 
Samſon. | . 


8 Moſlem The believers of Mahomet. 


The 
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| The o Hargm's Juxury the faithful cheat 
And four + fair wives th'-uxurious believer greets, 
Vet what's four wives, tho' all my doctrine gives 
Compar'd to thine of 4 multitude of wives! 1 39 


Should modern ſandiity this law diſclaim, 
And chriſten it with anti- chriſtian name, 


Haram. The name uſed all thro' the Mahommedan' countries 
for a ſeraglio. They are a ſpecies of building in which though 
the apartments are ſmall and hudled together, which is the mode 
of the eaſtern piles of | lacivouſneſs, yet they generally ſtand upon 
a ſpacious foundation, * | | | 
| | lxwin's Tradfls, p. 418. 


+ Four wives, 
9 Tf ye fear that ye ſhall not act with SY towards or- 


phans of the female ſex, take in marriage of ſuch other omen 
as ſhall pleaſe you, two, three, or four and got more. 
Koran, chap. 4, entitled Woman, Sale p. 60, near the bottom. 


2 Multitude of wives: 

See the chapter of Polygamy Paſſion, in the Rev. Mr. Madaii's 
Thelyphthora. This chapter is peculiarly dignified by the relati- 
on of a number of old ftories, particuJarly the very celebrated 
one of Whittington's interpreting a ring of bells into, «Turn again 
Whittington, Lord Mayor of London,” 


Tho 
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Thou knowſt that Moſes did this doctrine preach ® 
And all the Rabbi's yet theſe leſſons teach, 
Then this reſerv d defence preſerves the ſtill, 
He came not to deſtroy but to fulfill.” 
Nor think thyfelf it fights the Nazarine's word, + 


He came not bearing comfort, but a ſword,” r 


And what's the extaſy of tranſient bliſs, 

The ſlippꝰry joy which laſts but while we kiſs, 140 
What are their joys from wife to wife who roam, 
But war abroad exchang'd far war at ho me. 

But as examples more than precepts teach, 

Give thou the leſſon, which thy doct rines preach; 
Let thy example Britain's eye engage, | 


And be the father of the riſing age 


As Romiſh prieſts poſſeſs a father's name 


© For Prieft's of all Religions are the ſame. 


| 14 
* Moſes preached the Doctrine of Deuteronomy as the reverend 


Doctor proves, ſub modo: that is if a huſband diſliked one, tho? 
he could not be divorced, yet he might marry another wiſe, 


+ Nazarine ; the name given by the Mahometans to our Saviour, 


2 1 come not bringing peace, but a ſword ſays the Lord. 


Thy 


= COLLECTIONS> © We 
Thy pattern ſhall by Churchmen be purſu d, 4 
The Church Kill claims the greatelt latitude: 150 
This gratetul leſſon too, my doctrines bring, | 
Nolimits bind, the Prophet or the King, — 
Hence ſhould your G=—, like Amurath diſdain 
Almoſt in ſingle bleſſedneſs to reign, 


And twenty wives be to the mon—ch given, 
Like Charl—tte, each the choiceſt gift of Heaven, 
Then ſhall ais Harum, all our doctrines prove; 
And be the galaxy of wedded love 

If heavy taxes new complaints ſupply, 


Tho' daring ſubje&s cenſure luxury, 160 

Who'll grudge to royalty their mite to ſpare / 

When princely multitudes the burden ſhare, 

This public pain this royal good atones—— 

“ The Monarch's bleſſed with centuries of ſons ! | 
Invidious raillers to your honours blind, 

Who to yourſelves you'd level all mankind ! 

Why grudge the narrow tax of paltry pelf? 

With getting children G—- has tax'd himſelf; 

Should time, whoſe equal ſpirit, daily brings 170 

Wretches to freedom and impriſons king s, 

All Britain's riches in herſelf reſtrain, 


No foreign ſpring of luxury retain ; 


< i. Ex- 
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External wealth deſtroy'd, in vain the prince, 
Shall boaſt th' ingreaſe of regal influence ; 


If all his race from you exittence owe, 


The means of life you grudgingly beſtow ; 
When to their pride your fiat ſpeaks its fate, 
How bleſs'd the prince who boaſly a ſquire's eſtate, 


All conq'ring pleaſure hail! thy genial balm, 
On raging zeal, engender'd peaceful calm, 189 
Thy flood of joy has bid our tumults ceaſe, 
And quench'd the luſt of war in loye and peace. 
For think not thou our doctrines took their courſe, 


And knew no ſanction but the lay of force, 


Convincing Reaſons in our Koran ſhine 


Suck as may juſtify who believe in thine, 


With human Virtue was our ſoul endu'd, 
Fity, beneficence and fortitude; 


if 


® On the 61h of April. 1780, the Houſe of Commons voted 


that the influence of the crown had increaſed, was increaſing and 


\ 


pught to be diminiſhed, 


t For Mahomet's character look at the learned Spanhemius, 
who ſays, Id certum, naturalibus egregi is doftibus inſtructum 
Muhammedem, forma preflanti ingenio callido moribus facetis 
ac prae ſe ferentem, ſiherumin egenos, comitatem in ſingulos, 
fortitudinem, in hoſtes, ac pre ceteris reverentiam divini nomi- 
ni Severus fuit in perjuros, adulte os, homicidas, obtrec- 
tatores 


9 
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If ſome ſmall frailties to our portion fall, 5 
Regard our love divine it hides them all. 190 


Since man is man in whate*er ſtation known 
Hid in a bulk, or lifted to a throne, 


Whether his hand the Gen'ral's batton wields, 
Or faction's enſigns waves in George's fields. 


The ſelf-ſame ſummer warms, the ſame breeze chills, 
The ſame touch tickles, and the ſame ſtroke kills: 
Then fhall not paſſions like gradations know, 

And Britiſh breaſts with love's ſoft paſſion glow ; 
Think not our ſons more ty'd in love's warm zone, 
Souls made of fire and children of the ſun.” 200 
His flames on all with equal fury ſhine, f 
Inflame thy boſom, or inrapture mine, 

Whether in Araby its ardour glows, 

Or melts Caucaſus ice or Zembla's ſnows, 


Love be thy art for by that art alone, 


Empires were loſt, and we our empire won; 

His hoſtile darts oft hoſtile flames inſpir d, 

And many Helen's many Troy's have fir'd : 

tatores, prodiges, avaros, falſos teſtes, &c. Magnus idem pa- 
tientiw, charitatis, miſericordiz, beneficientie, gratitudinis, ho- 
noris in parentes praco, ut et divinarum landum. 


Spanhemius hiſt. eceleſ. ſect. 7. c. 7. lem. 5 and 7 
® See Shakeſpeare's Merchant of Venice. 


T Young's revenge. 
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day if one wife can drench Whole fields in gore, 
What ſeas of blood, if irnold had a ſcore. 20 
Let Britain“ Monarch then our faith employ. 


And there a new America enjoy, 
But if thro' prejudice He thould diſown 
Our text and ſcorn the Juſt of wives alone: 
wv hat if his elder Hope our law embrace; 
For what's religion to a change of face; 
Variety may his young boſom warm, 
Melt with her glowing bluſh, and claſping arm, 
Af Haremai appoint an Windſor's heights, 220 
Make Kew a reſervoir of new delights: 

Then ſhall his gratitude confeſs, that you 

Have taught him more than varying Charles knew. 
Or if Scot free you Windſor ſhould regard, 
And late obedience claim a fit reward: 

Or non- productive its revenue iails, 

Let $ Pb rt, ſally once again to Wales; 

"0 Arnold. A general known better by Ch—s F xs making 
him ſome time ago his toaſt by the name of one Arnold, which wag 


the ſtile officially uſed to him. He 1 is now ſaid to be much ad. 
mired by a great monarch. 


t A Haramai. Land ted for the ſupport of a Haram, 


+ Late obedience is ſuppoſed to allude to the conduct of that 
wn at the general election. 


3 


$ See Mr. Burke $ ſpeech on economy. 
Arm'd 
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Arm'd at all points, official warrants bear, ad 


The Quixote erfant of a miniſter. 


Let fifty demi-reps his bouthold grace, 
And H—rr—gt—n make matron of the place 230 
She vers'd in luſt, renews each wanton ſcene, 
And fondly teaches what herſelf has been, 


Chief nuch thou, in honourable ſort, 


At once ſhall guard “ that ſame and teach the ſport, 
That ſenſual ſport, which to my vot' ries given, 
Stands in the lieu of an ideal Heaven. 
Bid +Perdita his royal eye engage, 
With all the wanton poſtures of the ſtage 
Still let her dance and ſing and play and move, 
With all the ſportful dalliances of love. 240 
While looks which wanton in Circaſſia's ſoil, 
Baſk on her eye and revel in her ſmile ; 
But tho' oft time for her the + kerchief fall, 
Let her not think ſhe may engroſs him all. 
& 3 But 
® That ſame. But in an honeſt way the Dame, 
Had no objection to that ſame. Pr1OR, 


+ Bid Perdita. 
A theatrical lady whoſe amorous hiſtory is pretty we'l known 
upon town.z and whoſe royal purſuits are equally public. 


} The Royal choice of a bedfellow for a night in Turkey is 


pointed out by the Sultanſs throwing of kis handkerchi-f to the 


00:4 favourite 


* 
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But for the Haram chooſe each beauteous face, 
Who knows to troll the eye, and wink with grace, 


Who vers'd in each lewd look and luſcious twine, 
Of luſtful Meurfjus and looſe Aretine, 


Can raiſe in cooleſt veins a richer luſt, 


And give defire herſelf a higher guſt, 250 
But ſhould Perdita fear herſelf undone, 
Bear like our ſon no rival to the throne, 
Such partial prejudice do thou deſpiſe, 

For England's laws abhors monoplies, 

Yet be her avarice at leaſt ſupplied, 

Her prudence profit will prefer to pride, 
A Chiohadar + let her ſpouſe become, 
Gain ſhall conſole contented cuckoldom, 


4, 


* 


' Favourite lady. We truſt we ſhall not be thought lightly of when 


we in imitation of the reverend Mr, Madan quote light Authors 
on ſo ſolemn and ſo learned a ſubje& and therefore refer the reader 
to lady Mary Wortley Montagye's travels. The Hi flory af Ed- 
ward Wortley Montague, Eſq; or Marmontel's tales. 


„Bear like our ſon. 
Bear like tope the Turk no brother to the throne. 


+ A Chiohadar. A principal attendant of the Seraglio, whe 
from that clue has great influence in the ſtate. 
gee Obſervations on the Cuſtoms and Manners of the Turke. 


An 
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An Indian cuſtom Britain ſhall commence, 
And maidenheads be ſacred to the prince. 266 * 
Nor fear you fair from hence to taſte compun&tion 
All married are by perſonal conjunct ions, 

Our purer laws no formal badge demands; 
Requires no licence, claims no bidding bans : 
Wedlock's flow proceſs + M—d-—ns laws reduce, 
Kizin and livery give by ſimple uſe : 

Aſpire ye fair to dignify yout lives; 

And be by ſimple tenure royal wives, 

hat if a thouſand prior claims advance, 

As much his ſpouſe att thou by Occupance. 270 
Is not our doctrine plauſible, tho” new ? 


Were not your father's fools ſince this is true, 


How ſtrange that England whoſe reforming rage; 
Changes its creed and doctrines once an age; 
That twines around thro' ev'ry maze of wrong, 


Is every thing by ftarts but nothing long; 
Should ne'er before dare with our creed agree; 


And give its ſanction to Polygamy. | 
Bluſh England bluſh ſo late our laws you'ye known, | 
And by your zeal your negligence atone. 280 


bh 


+ This is Mr. M—d—ns own reaſoning, when Scripture ſerves 
not, he flys to the fathers, when the fathers anſwer not, he adverts 


to the Canon and when it does not correſpond with his ideas, per- 


Naps the Municipal law ſerves his purpoſes, 
| G 4 Strange 


Next year it may be Pal 
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Strange contradictions ſtill the people knows, 
A love of leiſure, hatred of repoſe : 


With no one belief can for a month agree, 
Is ſteady only in variety 


Now*Sawb—dge freedoms friend diſtend their throats 


Nou all are crouching flaves who'll give him votes; 


Who for no reaſon honeſt B—ke dif place 


And on themſelves confer a mark d difgrace : 


Now F—x or K - 1 are alone true blue, 


Or YOU, | 299 
Geneva now, now, Rome their boſom burns, | 
And each religion's orthodox by turns, 

New dreſs or parton conſtantly they ſeek, 

And church or barber vary once a week: 

From Whitfield and Romaine to Pope John range ; : 


Each goſpel ſhop ringing a daily change. 
May not the Moſque a new reſource ſupply, 
And Mahomet be a new idolatry. 


So let our ſacred rage of wives run down, 


| Sweep firſt the court then deluge o'er the town, 300 


Let Jemmy Twitcher's black ey'd girls diſplay, 
Beauties eclipſing ev'ry ſhade of R 73 

4D —ſp—1 well the Harams uſes knows, 
And M d—'s abbey hall the fair encloſe, 


At the laſt general eleHion Alderman S—w—ge had loft his 
ſeat without knowing why ; os theſe wha rejected him knowing 


. wherefore, Mr. B—ke likewilc loſt his feat for Briſtol in the ſame 
manner. FE 


5 + A late Poſtmaſter. There 


E 


re 


And luſtful blood inflamed with lawleſs love, 


} 
1 
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There where of old St. Francis facred' train 
Made eſſays on the ſex in W—s's ſtrain, | | 


! 
4 
4 


„ 


* 
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Twenty chaſte wives and concubines ſhall move, 
Ng t ſhall ſee his youth reitor'd, and ſhew 
A ſchool excelling that of Angelo; 310 
He'll bleſs thy band that form'd the rich repaſt, 
Suited ſo aptly to an old goats taſte. 

EvenN th, however chaſſe can never grudge it, 
Nor hold it as a burden to his budget: 

Commiſſioners ſhall look o'er each account 

And of each Haram tell th' exa& amount: 


Report their ſtricteſt ſcrutiny had found, 


„Sunk on the Harams thirteen thouſand pound,” 
Yet not a wife ſhall there remain the leſs ———— 


* Their fathers, friends and Brothers votes poſſeſs, 3:0 


The wild mad heyday of 1 de youthful blood, 


- Divides between his Haram and his ſtud, 


Doubtful to which” to lead for ſchoolmen ſay 

An aſs would periſh mid two loads of hay: 5 4 
Or as my coffin in Medina's gloom, | 
By magnets is ſuſpended in the tomb, 


And to his preſent add another ſcore ; 
„„ As 
* 68 „r, this nobleman was remarkable for the incon- 
tinence of his lady, and equally ſo for his own. Upon à trial 
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As yet finance gainſt wedlock nothing dooms; 8 
He need not fear, they ſhould be tax'd 25 ney 3% il 1 


Say, holy ſons, does not dur doct tine give, 
The trueſt laws for man in Joy to live, 
Love is our goſpel on this ſhoal of tine, 
And in hereafter yielding joys ſublime. 
Bleſs'd clue which threads with ſkill life's etring maze, 
Our vot'ries taſte the fruit while others gaze . - 
By it th' entangled ſkein of vice undone; 


We freed from guilt put thy ſoft bondage on. 


Hence female ſhame no more ſhall London ſtain, 
No brothels know thy purlieus Drury- lane: 340 
No more the Garden female orgies view, 

Empty her bagnio, deſolate her ftew : 

Goadby's itſelf from luſtful rage ſhall ceaſe, 

And even, tho late King's Place (ball be at peace; 
Howl Mathews, howl, with many an Irifh cry, 


For, lo! theday of your deſtructions nigh : 
See M---d--n chace the gloom of luſt away, 


To give of marry'd love the ſun-bright day, | | 


in the Common, his intimacy and by our doArine conſequently his 
marriage was proved with a number of women and a divorce granted 
on that ground to his wife. His great objection to the tax on ſeryants 


Vas the number of grooms he had in different parts of the kingdom. 


Garden. Covent Garden, a place noted for its number of proſtitutes. 


ainſt 


Gainſt fornication, while the good man ſtrives, 


O, did kind fate's indulgence but diſpenſe, . 
To M--d--n ſtrength proportion'd to his ſenſe, 
Then ſhould he ſtrive our purpoſes to ſerve 
With brawn, of Hercules, and Sampſon's nerve, 
A Sparrow's vigour with a froggiſh joy, 

In preaching, by example he'd employ. 

Hence thro' Auguſta ſhould the rage extend, 
But with, gradations regular deſcend. 

Five wives an Alderman, his depute three, 

Two to a brother of the livery, 36S 
And ſtation ſtill with true reſpect regarding, 

As many as he pleaſes the Churchwarden, 

But that all things may in due order fall, 

Grant to the Curate ne er 2 wife at all. 


Hail, to that hour our day of doctrine broke, 
And ꝓ Prieftly's text in part thy miſſion ſpoke, 


t Prieſtly, a reverend Gentleman remarkable for a Doarine, 
which tho* the ſubject be material, yet is handled in a very 


Aight and immaterial manner. 
See his Treatiſe on matter and ſpirit, 


Our 
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But thirſts and hungers for encreaſe of wives. 3 
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And prove it verges to depopulation. 370 


To ſmooth thy paths and all thy ways make clear. 


Giving a quicker motion to deſire, 
And adds electric flame to paſſion's fire. 


Thy ſcheme divine ſhall baniſh Britain's fears 


5 | . 
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Our doctrines purging from polemic gloom, 


A 6— . x On OT 
% 


Spiltt extinguiſhing in matters womb. 2 
See P 


e preach pamphlets to inſtruct the nation 
Theſe Doctor's thy precuſors but appear 


And ſee where mindfil of our grand deſign, 
+Graham his zeal electric adds to thine ! 

His genial ſhockings vibrating the frame 
Thrill thro' each tickled ſenſe a lambent flame, 


Like him do thou arreſt the Grand Divan, 
And call on law to aid thy glorious plan : 389 


Above an hoit of foes her. head ſhe rears, 


Pe, A divine who has raiſed himſelf into conſequence 


by proving that two and two makes four and by oppoling the 
Biſhop of London. | 


+ Graham. A Quack of the firſt water, who like the Cock- 
lane Ghoſt, claims a momentary attention from AHaſbings, flutter 
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Ev'n drowſy N -h ſhall ope his half ſhut eyes, 

And bleſs the Prophet granting ſuch ſupplies: 

No clauſes. give the motion to delay, 

Or hold it like-ceconomy at bay. 

No tedious ſermon be by T--wſ--d ſpoke, 5 
Nor Rigby damn the queſtion by a joke: 

Ev'n amorous D---n--g and religious Burke, 

Who vote for Papiſts can't refuſe the Tuck. 392 
Tremble America impending fate, 

Balances now the period of thy ſtate. 

Britain upon herſelf alone relies, 

Her arms no longer need from Heſſe ſupplies : 

For S—d---h, P--l--ſ--r, G--m--n and N th, 
Shall twenty ſpouſes bring freſh heroes forth: 
Who'll navies guide, commanders who'll impeach, 
Rank cowards prove, or financering teach : 


Such other hopes as theſe while Britain owns: 


/ 


She laughs at Waſhington, deties Paul Jones: 400 
Let treacherous Holland dare our coaſts aſſail, 

And all the North join in the adverſe ſcale, 

Britain ſelf-balanc'd laughs at ſuch alarms, 


* Is confident againſt a world in arms.” “ 


Hail Madan, hail, thy fame how truly great, 
Who by juſt means protract'ſt thy country's fate. 


Ev'n 
® Shakeſpeare, \ 
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Ev'n ſhould thy thoughts ill ſuit a chriſtian prieſt, 
Religion to man's ſafety is a jeſt ; | 
All churches militant in this agree, 
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«« Uſe all advantages 'gainſt an enemy. 410 


DESCRIPTION 


1 
1 
(| * 
j 
1 
[] 

? 

0 

* 

1 
£3 Lal. 
IF 

, 

z 
* . 

1 
iF 
Wt 
"7 
iy 

5 
* 

+ 
! 

i * 

1 
17 * 
1 | ** 
* j * 
£Þ 15 
1 
| f , 
. * 
3 F 

\ l 
+ t 
1 . 
i f 7 

14 * 
JK £4 * 
18 * 

5 
{4 . 

"5 ; 

* * 
* 

4 7 0 
* F 4 
PP. of 7 

8 7 

b — 

TY *. 
vs 2 
* 4 * 

4 1 

— Rx 

P * 

F PF 

* 

* 3 

r 
n 3 

˖ * 

4 

1 A 

1 
438 

57 , 

a q 
(4 
I 


216 oY OTE A — Tan RP; 
* - BS. — 
2 — 5 . 
Be 


Cn em a. a 
— — 


2 
= 9 wvutrqgreany votre — 
— — NT... ce rr I 
— — & 8 — SO aw + 


— 0 


__ p oy a * 9 * 
* = 8 rn " 2 * p 
4 * * N —— - 
4 * 


GOLLECTIONS. 95 


a 


o AN 


1.4L 4D 


TERRA COGN-1T A 


PET. the 4 main from Albion's 
ſhores 
An iſle you'll find, the men all knaves, the women 


whores, | . 
A motley breed of Ireland, Cornwall, Scot- 
land, 
From Guinea too, or ſome confounded hot land, 
From varjous climes and cauſes here collected, 
But ſurely for the Devil's uſe ſelected, 
And in this damn'd infernal hole all plac'd, 
That they of cold as well as heat may taſię 
Here trade and whoring, cheating, buying, ſelling» 
Compleat the inhabitants for future dwelling, 
e 
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In helliſh regions. where we might ſuppoſe, 


The infernal ſtench would take them by the noſe; 
But the miſtake beyond a doubt is clear, 

A ſtench far greater ever reigneth here, 

And could old Satan ſtead of ſulph'rous ſtink, 

But ſtock his hell with breezes from this ſink, 
The very damn'd would beg their ſtink again, 


And think it mitigation of their pain. 


N. B. The above was written at St. John's in Newfoundland 


in the Year. 1777. 


To MACH AON. 


on Wa folly's gilded goal, 
For humbler paths, by reaſon made, 
There, note the ſeaſons as they roll, 
And Spring leads up the jocund hours, 
To recompence for Winter's gloom, | 
With wholeſome plants and fragrant flow'rs, 
Our race begins to bud and bloom. e627 
| | Like 


Wc 
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Like them (for all a parent's care) 
We're ſubject to a thouſand ills; 
A ſudden guſt of frigid air, 
As often blights, as often kills, 
When at fervid noon where SUMMER's ſun; 
From Panſer ſpread its tawny tan, 
We ſhed our bloom, to fruit we run, 
And quickly ripen into man, 
A ſeaſon follow'd cloſe by ftrife, E.2® 
An open volume that diſplays 
The charming flow'ry ſpting of life; 
Has the beſt, the happieſt days. 
Inftruting AUTUMN now appears; 
With fallow aſpe& we decay, 
And wiſer grown by length of years; 
Our Summer wills we caſt away: 


Reflection calls paſt actions forth; 
The while they paſs us in review, 


We bluſh to know their lack of worth; 
And ftrait a diffrent courſe purſue, 
Now to compleat our little plan; 
Grown feeble with the ſhort'ning day; 
(Alas! how impotent is Man) 
Dark WINTER ſweeps us quite away. 


H MACHAON 
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*MACHAON thus you'll find the caſe, 
Then what can all this buſtle mean; 
For Richks, POWER, for RANK and PLACE, 
Since WINTER comes to cloſe the ſcene. 
Let you, and I, ambition ſcorn, 
Ambition is a foe to reſt ; 
Can he be wiſe who plucks the thorn, 
To let it rancle in his breaſt, 
Let godlike Reaſon be our guide, 
The greateſt good to mortals ſent 
And as the conſtant ſeaſons glide, 


Be't our's to dwell with dear conTENT, 
Without whoſe aid, not all thy ſkill, 
With aromatic herbs and trees 


Can cure the drooping frame of ills, 
Or give the wounded boſom eaſe. 


A Gentleman in the phyſical line. | 


 CORNARO 
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INTRODUCTION: 


TER following Tale was put into the Hands 
of the Compiler, by a Perſon of the moſt ex- 
quiſite taſte, It was among a collection of the 
late Sir John Fielding's, which has long remain- 
ed, and now is in obſcurity. To draw pieces of 
merit into public view is particularly the object 
of compilation, and productions which have 
met with undeſerved neglect are by that means 
frequently brought to baſk at length in the ſun_ 


ſhine of popular favour. 


Poe 


The Poem, which 1s here offered to the Pu- 
blic, 1s fo ſtriking in its imagery, ſo beautiful 
ian its arrangement, and ſo intereſting in its ſtory, 
as to attach the mind, fix the attention, and ex- 
cite the admiration of every ingenuous Reader. 
In it the nobleſt diſplay of that brighteſt of 
all virtues, Gratitude, tends to raiſe a ſimilar diſ- 
poſition in the human breaſt. Reader imitate 
the virtue which is here exhibited, and the Com- 
piler will have more than anſwered his end. 
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W HERE, mid' ITALIA's every ſunny lands, 
Faſt by the ſtreams of PoWERRARA ſtands, 


At manhood's full increaſe now juſt arriv'd, 


In ſplendid leiſure young Cornaro liv'd ; 
Of a full bed the firſt and beſt belov'd, 


Each gitt kind nature lent him, Art improv'd. 


He knew and lov'd his city ; yet wou'd know 
What other cities different had to ſhow ; 
Eager to gratify his ſtretching mind, 
In One ſmall realm too narrowly confin'd. 
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To tell his Sire his wiſh, was too ſucceed ; 
The ſon but hinted, and the Sire agreed. 
Then, as became him, full ſupply'd he went, 
And to“ Livor Nia firſt his way he bent; 
On whoſe fair ſhore each diſtant nation meets, 
And fills, with various tongues, her peop led ſtreets. 
Each object there his ſtrict attention drew, 
Much he obſerv'd, yet ſtill found ſomething new, 
And ſought it ſtill, for, knowledge all his end, 
Him, who cou'd that advance, he thought his 

friend ; | 

To rich and poor alike he caſt his eye, 
As 'twas a treaſure they might both enjoy, 
And he might teach him who the veſſel ſteer'd, 


What the rich freighter thought not worth regard, 


Of graceful preſence and inviting mein, 


He in each place of full reſort was ſeen, 


On the throng'd quay, or in the buſy ball, 

And ſkill'd in tongues, ſeem'd countryman to all; 
To obſervation deep reflexion join'd, 

And fix'd the gather'd honey in his mind, 


His lodging on a large quadrangle's fide, 
To him ſtill thinking, farther thought ſupply'd; 


3 Leghorn, a great and rich city and ſcaport in Italy. 
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And as each hour of paſſing day went by, 
dome icene, worth note, ſtill met his curious eye. 


Vet one among the reſt he long bad weigh'd 
and ott'neſt ſeen the ſtronger mark it made: 


Vor the fad ſigh that keen misfortune drew 


Still to his breaſt an eaſy paſſage knew. 


As he each morn the riſing ſun beheld, - 
Eier yet the moving ſquare with crouds was fill'd, 
On one ſame ſpot, as ftill he look'd around, 
One folitary wretch he always found ; 
A porter's garb declagd his preſent yoke, 
But his whole mein a birth far diff rent ſpoke, 
In his ſwoln breaſt, ſighs, ſpite of ſhame, wou'd 
riſe, | 
And tears, kept back, flow'd faſter from his eyes, 
Which witb the knotted rope he wip'd away 
Sad enſign of his fortune's deep decay - 


The youth, who pitying ſaw the frequent grief, 
Thought pity blameful carrying no relief; 
So, generouily curious, ſought to know, 
In hopes to eaſe, the cauſe of ſo much woe 
And call'd him from his melancholy ſtand. 
He came—and ſilent waited his command; 


Think- 
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Thinking ſome errand wou'd 2 mite afford, 
Juſt to ſupport a Being he abhorr'd, 
Which yet he durſt not of himſelf deſtroy, 


Since Heav'n again might change the grief it ſent 
to joy. 


But other bus'neſs fill'd Cox N ARO's breaſt, 
And his kind ſuit in tend'reſt terms he preſt, 
Wiſh'd that he wou'd his cauſe of grief impart 
To one who lov'd to ſooth an aching heart, 
And always thought, however low his ſphere, 
A man who felt affliction worth his care; 

Yet here believ d the ſtroke of fickle fate 


Was fall'n on one had known a happier ſtate. 


* Then ſpeak, he ſaid, nor let falſe ſhame conceal 
Whate'er with truth a ſuff*rer may reveal, 


And, it my happier lot may eaſe thy woes, 
Whate'er a ſtranger's ear may learn, diſcloſe. 


» 


cc 


The liſt'ning wretch each word with wonder 
heard, 


Perceiv'd 'em virtue's diftates, and was chear'd, 
\ 


Ventur'd to throw his ſlaviſh badge aſide, 


And thus with manly confidence reply'd. 


« ] was 
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« | was not always hay I now appear; 


„But truths, thy nobleneſs has challeng'd, hear: 


« Firſt I'm a Muſſel- man, yet here contin'd 
« Muſt wich thee, as thy milder doctrines, kind. 


Oh ! love thy faith, yet hate not me for mine, 

Which had, hadſt thou been born a Tukk, been 
thine, | 

Next know, eer fall'n to this moſt abject ſtate, 

Smyrna once ſaw me happy, tho' not great: 

« By merchandize with ſumptuous affluence bleſt, 

** And ſweet content, which great ones ſeldom taſte. 

** But oh! to have been bleſt brings no relief, 

But adds a ſtronger bitterneſs to grief; 

« Forgive my tears that utter as they flow, 

« A ſon's, a father's and a huſband's woe : 

* To ſwell each ſigh theſe various ſorrows join, 

For all thoſe dear relations once were mine. 

«© Nor was it hopes of adding to my ſtore, 

„ By lawleſs plunder ſent me from my hore. 

© To gain in bleeding fields a cruel name, 

** Or wiſh on flaughter'd heaps to build my fame. 

IT was duty bid me watch the fav'ring gale, 

* And filial love that hoift'd ev'ry ſail. 


*T'was to a father's fond embrace I went, 


* Fer yet his lamp of life was wholly ſpent ; 


Whilſt - 
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« Whilſt fill a kneeling ſon might pleaſe his eye, 
4 And fwell his aged heart with tender joy. 

« For cypreſs then I fail'd -W hat ſince betel 

Let theſe hard chains, and this vile habit tell; 

„ Which with for-ever growing grief bear, 
And now the ſourth ſad winter ſees me wear; 
And years may roll on years, unſtopp'd my grief, 
“ Till welcome death ſhall bring his laſt relief, 
In whoſe cold arms, by ſome dire chance betray'd, 
« My friends may long e'er this believe me laid. 

« My fond old fire perhaps, my fate unknown, 

6c Wailing my ſlavich life, conſum'd his on; 


e And oh ! what pangs my orphan children feel, 


Haſt thou a tender parent, thou canſt tell.“ 


He ftopp'd, Tears drown'd. his accents, and the 

: reſt 
A filence far beyond all words expreſt. | 
Nor ſpoke Cox vA RO more — he too was mute, 


Nor language found his fellow-griet to ſute; 


But ſtruggling with a tear- attended ſigh, 


Juſt mutter'd out Friend, take this ſmall ſupply, 
« *Twill give thee ſome relief—and were it mine 
% To give, freedom and happineſs were thine. 


6 He 
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He took the gold and bow'd, and flow return'd, - 
And, as was wont, in hoplets ſadneſs mourn'd. 


CoRNnARo ſee, in other guiſe appear 
Sudden he ſtopp'd the commendable tear. 
«And be, he ſaid, my 1oul, thy Joy expreſt, 
« *Tis in thy pow'r to make the wretched bleſt. 
Now I am bleſt indeed, ſince on my wealth 
<< Depends another's being, freedom, health. 
is I can bid the ſun of mercy thine ; 

« This man's peace, life, and liberty are mine. 
„ Whatever Joys he has or may receive, 

His country, children, wives are mine to give; 
« Now InDIa's Lord, amidſt his hoarded ſtore, 


And endleſs mines, compar'd with me is poor. 
„Quick then, Cox ARO to his ranſom flee, 
And let this morning's ſun behold him free.“ 


—_ 
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Strait to the Lordly Governor's he went, 
His name, his rank, his cauſe of coming ſent; 
Nor need he long to wait, his errand told, 
Bringing, that ne'er refus'd credential gold. 
The price requir'd for liberty he gave, 
And quick return'd to find the now but fancy'd ſlave, 
And 
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Can ſuck amazing worth in man reſide, 


elf thou art happy, I am more than paid. 


„There's gold where with to ſpeed thee on thy way. 
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And ſaid, “ Be free 1 his tranſports who can tell? 


Proſtrate before him in wild joy he fell, 
Which only his who caus'd it cou'd excel, 


Gladneſs and wonder in his boſom wrought, 
With lab'ring gratitude his ſoul was fraught, 
Nor had he pow'r to utter half he thought: 


« Yet, oh! my great deliverer, he cry'd, 


Or can it be that Chriſtian doctrines teach 

&« Virtues beyond our ſacred Prophet's reach? 
Rut oh! whate'er the wond'rous cauſe, receive 
* As much of gratitude as words can give; 
Nor let theſe burſting tears its force deſtroy, 

« Slaves late of Grief, ſoft offspring now of joy. 

* And how my deeds ſhall with my words agree, 
* Let me once reach my country, thou ſhalt ſee; 
And find thy mighty bounty is not loſt, 

* I ſcorn to atk thee what my freedom coſt, 
That to my gratitude has no regard, 

Up to thy worth PI! meaſure the reward, 
Let can that be ?” «: Stop there, CoRNnARo ſaid; 
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« But that thy happineſs meet no delay, 
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If grateful thou wou'dſt be, at thy return, 
Amid the crouds that there in bondage mourn, |: 


Search out ſome Chriſtian from the wretched band 
| * Who beſt ſhall merit freedom at thy hand, 

« 'Then think 'tis in thy pow'r to pay my debt, 

« By ſhowing him the mercy thou haſt met.” 


He ſaid, and fo his lodging back return'd, 
(Honour's bright lamp within him gently burn'd) 
Felt and enjoy'd the riot of his breaſt, | 


While conſcience furniſh'd out the noble feaft. 


As free as air from priſon juſt broke out, 


The Tukx with rapid ſpeed the harbour ſought, 
There found a ſhip all trim with ſpreading fails, 


And juſt prepar'd to catch the coming gales, 
Smyrna her port ; with proſp'rous winds ſhe flies, 


——_—_—— 


3 
| 


And gives him to his home and former joys. 
* 
Livornia now, as his Ferrara known, 


Her trade, her arts, her pleaſures all his own, 
Where next for knowledge was Cornaro flown ? 


For a ſoul's banquet far he need not fly, 
Venice, old ocean's faireſt child, fo nigh ; 
O'er A 
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O'er the proud Adriatick where ſhe ſtood, 

That ſwells unenvious of the Tuſcan flood, 
Tho' Naples, Florence on his banks he names; 
And to him Tiber pours from Rome his ftreams: 
When o'er the Continent fell flay'ry flew, 
Hither the Goddeſs Liberty withdrew ; 

Here plac'4 her cap, her ſtaff, her armour here; 
And, as her own fierce Sparta, held it dear. 
Each art and ſcience this their dwelling own, 


As guardians to their goddeſs freedom's throne j 


And as her hand- maid bufy commerce toils, 


Her ſiſter Goddeſs Plenty chearful ſmiles. 


Her glad Cornaro fix d; and hop'd to find 
Whate'er might pleaſe a knowledge-loving mind, 
. or where the columns roſe with beauteous wreath, 
Or ſculpture ſeem'd to ſpeak, or paint to breath! 
And tho' each day increas'd his cui ſtore 
Thought his capacious ſoul had room for more; 
And little deem'd the moment was ſo nigh. 
When all theſe pleaſures of his breaſt ſhould die, 
The beams of ſcience from his ſoul retire 


And fade, extinguiſh'd by a nobler fire; 


As kindled wood, howe'er its flames may riſe, 


When the bright ſun appears, in embers dies, 


| | Minerva 
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Minerva ſudden from his ſoul was fled, 
And Venus reign'd ſucceflive in her ſtead. 

A thouſand fair ones of her frolick train, 

Long at the youth had aim'd their ſhafts in'vain ; 
Lanc'd from the wanton eye they ſought his heart, 
But Virtue's temper ſtill repu's'd the dart, 

Nor all their force nor poiſon need he fear; 
Virtue muſt tip the point that enter'd there; 

As diamonds {corn the pow'r of keeneſt ſteel, 

And touch'd alone by fellow-gems can feel: 

One glance at laſt an eaſy paſfage found, 

And undirected made the deeper wound; 

From Modeſty's bright quiver it was ſent, 

Nor knew its beauteous owner where it went. 
From chafte DELPHIs A's pow'rful eye it came 
Malta to Venice lent the charming dame ; 

Malta, bleſt iſle ! whoſe daughters all are fair; 
Whole ſons to manly fortitude are dear, 

So properly dolove and glory meet, 

And valour ftill-with beauty holds his ſeat. 

Soon as his breaſt receiv'd the potent ray, 
Whate'er poſſeſt it, inſtantly gave way; 


As in the wood before the lightning's beam, 


Periſh the leaves, and the whole tree is flame: 


To Venice by a noble father ſent, 
Some pleaſing months the fair one there had ſpent, 
I Be- 
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Beneath a tender uncle's careful eye; ; 

Where but to him ſhould then Cox x ARO fly? 
To him he did each circumſtance unfold, 
His country, riches, - parentage he told; 

At laſt confeſs his honourable fame, 
Begg'd his permiſſion to addreſs the dame, 
And did his leave obtain; nor long he ſu d 
E'er the coy maid was in her turn ſubdu'd, 
Nor chaſtity itſelf a bluſh put on, 

To be by ſuch à lover quickly won. 


smoothly thus far to happineſs he went, 


N ought now was wanting but the fire's conſent ; 


Which one, endow's as he, was ſure to gain, 


And needed only ſee him to obtaln. 


T h obſerving uncle mark: d the wond'rous youth, 


Fathom'd his love, his virtue, and his truth ; 


Said to her fat her, pleas'd he, they wou'd ſpeed. 


He ſaid, and ftrait th' enamour'd youth agreed. 


Lo! with its precious freight the veſſel ſtor'd 


Cor nano and his happineſs on board ; 


Bleſt with chaſte beauty he ſuch trifles ſcorn d,- 
As Jaſon ſtols or Menelaus mourn'd. 


Can 
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Can gold the heart-like piercing beauty move ? 


Or what is luſt compar'd with ſacred love? 


W 


And now for Malta with full ſails they ſtand 


Saw, knew, and all but trod the wiſh'd-for land; 


hen oh! {ad proof of fottune's alt' ring brow, 


Falſe as the ſkies above, and ſeas below ! 


IA Turkiſh galley mark 'em from a-far, 


Purſu'd the veſſel unprepar'd for war, 


Reſiſtance vain with numbers overbore, 


Ind led them wretched ſlaves to Smyrna's ſhore. 


as. Ar. —— hs * — ITY 


Amid the chaff' ring Turks inſulting crowd, 


Can words, What thought can ſcarce conceive, 
expreſs, . 
The uncle's, virgin's, lover's deep diſtreſs ? 
Compar'd with which the mangling knife wou'd 
pleaſe, 


And the fierce rack's ſevereſt pain be eaſe. 
Death in his horridſt form had met their pray'rs, 
But that was liberty, and fo not theirs. 


And now to public ſale expos'd they ſtood, 
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Immortal ſouls, the property decreed 


Of the beſt bidder, like the graſs-fed ſteed. 


Ev'n this the lovers bore, each other near, 
And, yet unparted, knew not full deſpair, 
I 2 But 
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But ſee ! at length accomplith'd woe arrive, 
| To deal the laſt, worſt wound ſhe had to give; 


Her ſable ſtore ſhe cull'd the dart to find, | 
Nor left one half ſo venom d ſhaft behind. S 


Amongſt the dealers at this cruel fair, 


Traffic accurſt, that makes mankind its ware! 


4 j 


A youthful TURK paſs'd poor CoRNARO by, 
Health fluſh'd his cheek, and luſt enflam'd his eye; 


And to the female ſlaves his way he bent ; 

I was there his gold muſt have its wanton vent: 
How ſhould Delphina 'ſcape his prying ſight ? 
Too fatally, in ſpite of anguiſh, bright? 

Her breaſt took beauty from the heaving ſigh, 
Nor cou'd the tear, that drown'd, eclipſe her eye, 
But falling on her damaſk cheek it ſtood, 

Like the pearl dew-drop on the morning bud. 

He quickly ſaw the too-diftinguiſh'd fair, 

And thought his prophet's paradiſe was there. 

Her price at once unqueſtioning he paid, | 


The fatal veil around her beauties ſpread, 


And led exulting off the ſwooning maid. 


*Twas then CoxxAx0 felt deſpair compleat, 80 
And knew the worſt extreme of tort'ring fate. A 


Furies 
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Furies to plague him more had ſtrove in vain, 
And gnawing vultures not encreas'd his pain, 
Too fierce for human nature-to ſuſtain. 

He ſunk beneath his ſorrow's wondrous load, 
And ſenſeleſs from excels of pain he ſtood. 


And now one graver TURK amongſt the reſt, 
And more diſtinguiſh'd by his richer veſt, 
A nicer curioſity expreſt. 


Each flave examin'd as he went along, 
And on each circumſtance attentive hung; 
He aſk'd their country, parentage and name, 


And how each mour:nful wretch a ſlave became. 


Behold him to Cox x ARO then apply; 
Full on his face he fix'd his ſtedfaſt eye, 


Then aſk'd his heart if what he ſaw was true, 

And that it was from ſure reflection knew. 

His nerves all trembling with the glad ſurpriſe, 

To Heav'n he ftretch'd his hands, and rais'd his 
eyes, 

And then I thank thee, Mamomer, he ſaid, 

Hither by thy divine direction led. | 

Sounds ſtruck. Cox NARro's ear he ought to know, 

And wak'd him from his diſmal trance of woe, 


He ſaw the Tur x prepar'd for his embrace, 


Mark'd the glad tranſport ſparkling in his face, 
I 3 1 Saw 
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Saw 'twas the very ſlave he once ſet free, 
And cry'd aloud—Great God of Hoſts, tis he 


Then folded in each other's arms they ſtood, 
And voice was loſt in joy's o'erbearing flood, 


The Tukx at length recov'ring rear'd his head— 
„And now he cry'd, my mighty debt be paid; 
* Which, wert not Thou the ſlave I here ſurvey, 


60 2 ‚ 
\ © Peruvian mines were much too poor to pay. 
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To the man-merchant then he firetch'd his hand, 
* And take, he ſaid, whate'er thy wants demand; 
Quick ſet my friend, and his companion free, 


** Name you the price,  unbart'ring J agree, 


The ranſom'd home he led in bpunteous ſtate, 
His ſwelling foul with godlike joy elate, 
Joy ſuch as fill'd the great Creator's breaſt, 
When Adam in his paradiſe he plac'd. 


And now he calls his houſhold all in view, 
To give his freemen gueſts their welcome due. 
His lofty hall with richeſt ſophas grac'd, 


His wives, his children al in order plac'd, 


(Such 


| 
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(Such was his will tho” hidden his intent) / 


Sate in mute wonder waiting the event. 


Amidſt 'em all he then Cornaro led, i 1 
And wip'd away a tear of joy, and ſaid, 
« Yeof my. licens'd bed the partners fair, 
„Who my divided love yet equal thare ; 
„With whom fo many pleaſing moons I've ſpent, 
« Nor known one ſhaded yet by diſcontent : 
And ye, lov'd iſſue of our honeſt joys, 
If ought my precepts did, yt gen'rous boys: 
« My children,” and my wives, to whom I ne'er, | 
« But by my difmal exile, caus'd a tear ; 
« Tf, fince from that fad bondage I arriv'd, 
« Your griefs all periſh'd and your joys reviy'd, 
« If in my abſence, ye not falſely mourn'd, 
« If your vaſt joy was true when I return'd ; 
If ALna knew ye without guile rejaice, 
And his great prophet hear! your real voice, 
Noe more adore them, proſtrate praiſe their pow'r 


« Admire their bounties ſtil] encreating ſhow'r; 


« But now from chains I freed this captive's hands, 


And here—Cornaro, my deliv'rer, flands, 


All proſtrate at that ſacred name they fell, 
How touch'd, great gratitude alone can tell ; 
Great gratitude that dictated” their joy, 


Smil'd on each cheek, and ſpoke from ev'ry eye, 
ic 
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The Turk with rapture ſaw the pleaſing ſcene, 


The home felt joy ran warm thro' ev'ry vein. 
Their gratitude his inmoft ſoul approv'd, 

That loudly told how much himſelf was loy'd. 

& Come then, he ſaid, the ſumpt'ous feaſt propane; ] 
« My wives, to deck the banquet be your care, 1 
“As if great OTTAMAN himſelf was here. ) 
« For know th imperial creſcent's ſacred flame, 

<6 Can ne'er more homage than Cornaro claim. 

* And ye, my ſons, whate'er my wardrobe boaſt, 
« What crimſon, gold, or gems can have of coſt, 
« Bring forth; but oh! howeyer rich the dreſs, 

« How faintly will it his ſoul's worth expreſs ! 
Come then, my friend, but why that downcaſt eye, 
That cheek yet pale, and that till heaving figh ! 
„Freedom thou haſt, and what elſe wealth can give, 
« 1s my bleſt taſk—Your's only to receive.” 


Cornaro bluſh'd and fightd, and would have ſpoke, 
But as he ſtrove, grief ſtill his accents broke, | 
The uncle ſaw, yet filent, his diſtreſs, 


And what he could not, ventur'd to expreſs ; 


Told the-whole tale'of love—the fair pourtray'd, 
Pencil'd the ſemblance of the charming maid, 
Ker that perha ps ſome Turk's abandon'd prey, 
Torn from Cornaro's arms for e'er away; 
Cornaro dooum'd no farther joy to prove, 


But life's an d freedom's ſlave bereft of love. 
g But 
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| T he Turk with anguiſh heard the fatal tale, 
| F earing his utmoit bounty here mult fail ; 


| Fearing he never could the maid reſtore, 


I2L 


Already ſlave to ſome lewd tyrant's power; 


Immers d already in ſome cruel grove, 

Where brutal luſt uſurps the name of love; 

Some cloſe ſeraglio's gloom; from whoſe ſad bourn 
No maid did eier inviolate return. 

But as this thought perplex'd his working brain, 
And ey'ry bope that roſe he till found vain ; 

His ſon all ſudden imil'd, and rear'd his head, 
(The eldeſt bleſſing of his fruittul bed) 

Then bow'd again, and {mote his breaſt and ſaid. [ 


«© Thee firſt, Creator ALHA, I adere, 
6 Untrac'd, myſterious, wonder-working pow'r, 
« How could thy loweſt ſervant's untry d noon 
« Of uſeleſs life deſerve ſo vaſt a boon ? 


« Be huſh'd, all grief, and open'dev'ry ear, 
PP. My words with rapture let Cornaro hear ; 
„Let too my fire his genuine offspring own, 


„ While I, nor vainly boaſt I am his fon. 


« My heart how moulded let my actions prove, 


- 


And riſe victorious gratitude o'er love. 


If 
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« If my exulting ſoul aright divine, 

To make Cornaro bleſt is only mine. 

& For know theſe walls contain the pictur'd fair, 
« Chaſte yet as ſnow, and pure as ipring- tide air. 
Then, go ye ſlaves, he ſaid, and quick ret urn, 
With the fair Chriſtian whom I bought this morn. 
Return d Delphina bleſs'd their eager eyes, 
And on each breaſt ſhed wild extatic joys, 


Bright as the ſun, with ſtronger light array'd, 
When reſcud from the moon's eclipting thade. 


Then thus again the Turk, with gracious air, 
(As to her lord he led the bluthing fair) 


% My friend, in this bleſt moment be it. mine, 
« 


* 


Taught by thyſelf, to ſhow a foul like thine ; 
Forgive a vaunt, tis virtue ſends it forth, 


Lay 


« A ſoul that ſtrives with een Carnaro's worth. 
« In thy gay paradiſe, great Prophet, hehr, 
« By Mecca's ever ſacred thrine 1 ſwear ; 
Were all the treaſures now before my fight, 
46 That fill'd Damiſcus' glitt'ring plains with light, 
When in fierce triumph furious Caled rode, 
« And drench'd the Syrian ſoil with Grecian blood. 
« Wou'd ſome great ſultan ſay, That maid reſign, 
« And the «hole wealth of all the eaſt is thine ; 
From him unhefitating wou'd I turn, 
And look upon his trifling bribe with ſcorn. 

% Beauty 
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« Beauty like this, which wond'ring we ſurvey, 
« *Tis virtue only in exchange can pay. 


« *Tis thee great goddeſs Virtue, I purſue, 


0 


** 


To tby bright ſelf I raiſe th' aſpiring view; 


Lay 


0 


Thus kneeling thy almighty pow'r I own, 


And facritice my paſſions at thy throne ; 
« To thy CoRxnaRolo !- this hand reſtores 


„What moſt, I hyfelf except, his ſoul adores. 


So ſaying, with a ſmile their hands he join'd, 
And his rich prize without a ſigh reſign'd. 


Virtue was pleas'd, and own'd in Heav'n above, 
How deeds like theſe e en Gods with pleature move; 


Gentle Compaſſion ſhed a tear of joy, 
And gratitude loud ſhonted thro' the iky. 


What joys the lovers raviſh'd ſouls ꝓoſſeſt, 
How all around their vaſt delight expreſt, 1 . 


What conſcious pleaſure touch'd the father's breaſt, 
Leſt in the attempt the falt'ring Muſe prove weak, 


Let children, parents, lovers, Virtue ſpeak. 
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e at a time, when all the nation, | 
(Attentive to my narration) | 
Was full of buſtle, and confuſion 
About the miniſtry's deluſion 
Of men and money, blood and plunder 
To make America, knock under, 
When France and Spain and Holland too 
All try, this iſland to ſubdue, 
A war of courſe, to drain our treaſares i 
That is, if chang'd not, men and meaſures ; 41 
 *Twas while the French did conqueſt ſeek, ; 
\ hen they inveſled Cheſapeak, 
zeing French policy, ſome tay, 


| 

| | 
That they ſhould help America, 3 
Alas! | 
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Alas! how great a General's fall is, 
Witneſs the fate of L—d C- ; 
By ſome miſtake, his help was purloin'd, 
MB And ſo the leader bold, was Burgoyn'd ; 
4 But if Clinton is to blame, | 
He'll loſe his honour and his fame. 
De Graſſe is gone, from this excurſion 
Among the iſles, to make diverſion. 
Euſtatia loſt, or givin away, 
To this neglect, what can we ſay ? 
At this ſad time, our navy too, 


Alas! in every place, how few 
Inſtances good lack! are ſuch,  *- 
. Witneſs bold Parker, with the Dutch 
By bravery, he did defeat em 
= And made em run - becauſe he beat em, 
But with more force, he'd have made 'em ſtay 
Nor give em time to run away; | 
With two more ſhips, I ſwear od zounds ? 


He muſt have brought 'em to the Downs, 
And many a recent inſtance more, 


All the nation muſt deplore. 
An Admiral, upon the ocean, 

- Efpied the Gallic fleet in motion; 
With various loaded ſhips of trade, 


What charming prizes they'd have made. 


But 
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But when he came to reconoitre 3 : 
Not chooſing here to make a faiilter; 
And finding them in force ſuperior, 
Himſelf in ſeven ſhips inferior, 


He thought of numbers, time, and place; 


And prudently declined the che : 
While Kempenfelt mult bite his lips, 
Bewailing much the want of ſhips. 

But whete's the fault ? Why I can tell 
Pray, — does this look well, 

On every ſhore, at home, abroad, 

To find neglect Oh fie ! my Lord: 
Oh, where is conqueſt flown; 


Once the ocean all our own: 

But now I fear, no more we ſee 
Britannia empreſs of the ſea: 

Our ſtrea mers may, perhaps, no more, 
Strike terror to each hoſtile ſhore: 
Nay, in our Channel they reſort; 
For ſhelter drive ns into port. 

From foreign nations no ref] pet; 


But treat us now, with rude negled; 


While failing on the ocean they, 


No homage to our flag will pay ; 
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| Your knowledge here is not ſufficient, 


In fea affairs, you're quit deficient, 


How can you keep this ſtation ? 


Againſt the ſenſe of all the nation 1 
Then leave the board and go to ſleep, 


You may at times juſt take a peep, 
Leaving it to ſome abler hand, 


It is a thing you can't command: 


Retire to ſome other ſtation, 


Juſt time enough to ſave the nation, 


Sad news to tell, but every fleet, 

No conqueſt makes, but ſometimes beat ; 
But never mind, their honor lies.“ 
If miniſters can raiſe ſupplies, 

Extravagant and out of meaſure, 

Are thus diſpoſed, both blood and treaſure, 


: 


1 


Twas at this ſad time, I ſay, 1 


As ſleeping on my bed I lay, 


Enjoying ſweet | ahd calm repoſe, 


That choice relief for human woes. 


Methought I ſaw the ocean wide, 
No land encompaſſed either fide, 


| Extending water, all along, 
All margined by the horizon. 

The ſky not very foul or fair, 

A pleaſant breeze poſſeſs d the aii, 

Exch wave not troubled, row ling free, 

A midling, not a boiſterous fea. 

In this profpe& was a rock, 

That had from ſtorms, flood many a ſhock, 

With thunder's peal, and lightning's flaſh, 

Whoſe fides the roaring ſeas did waſh, 
The ſwelling ſea, with wind beſide, 
Had worn the rock, from ſide to ſide. 
Britannia here, had choſe à ſeat, 
Where penſive, ſad, ſhe niade retreat. 
Her ſhield was tarniſh'd and ſupine, 
That once with ſplendor, uſed to ſhine, 
Her ſpear was uſeleſs, from her hand 
Lay inactive on the ſtrand, | 

Her head i in abject form declin'd, 

As if no comfort ſhe could find. 
Seeming a prey to fell deſpair, 

Then filently, ſhe dropt a tear; 
Deploring thus the loſs of fame, 

Of iſlands, continent and name, 
It ſhock'd my feelings, I conteſt, 

To ſee Britannia in diſtrefs. 
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And for the honour of the nation, | 
Thus ſat Britannia, in this ſtation, 

At this inſtant, on the main, 

Appeared the fleets, of France and Spatn, 
With flowing fail,” without delay, 

To take Britannia quite away; "Bhs 5 
The crew of one all buſy were, 

In uſing of their tackle gear: 

A boat was hoiſted o'er the fide, 

Upon the ocean ſhe did ride, 

And rowed hard, their prize to get, 

] thought, alas! her ſun was ſet ; 

But goodneſs now, in heaven lies, - 


To fave her from her enemies 

And Providence is all we have 

For nought, but heaven, can us fave, 
-From Bourbon's houſe, and its abettors, 
Who want to bind her faſt in fetters, 


But ſomething new alarm'U my mind, 
I ſaw the ſky to ſtorms inclin'd, 
The atmoſphere from eaſt to weſt, 
. In one dull cloud of ſable dreſs'd, 
l 31 he lighi'ning's flaſh, now gave alarm, 
0 an a pproaching, thunder ſtorm, 
8 ben ſoon was heard, from north to ſouth, 


A found from Heav' n's, dreadful mouth. 
| EC: , x The 
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The wind blew hard, from So'-weſt qua rter, 
And ſwell'd the boſom of the water, 
Which in mountains ſeem to riſe, 
Contending with th' unſettled ſkies, 
While fwells and breaks, adorn the deep, 
The clouds themſelves began to weep, 
And in tempeſtuous ſhowery ſtrain, 
Came flowing drops of heayy rain, 
A freth and elemental. potion 
Swallowed by the briney ocean. 
Capacious ocean, can recelve, 
All the waters earth can give. 
Floods, lakes, brooks and rivers all, 
From fountain's brim, or water-fall, 
From cataracts, or ftorms of rain, 
All this grand baſon will contain, 
But now a ſtormy ſcene is here, 
Enough to make a mortal fear. 
For nothing did fea, or heaven feign ; 
But 'twas a frightful hurricane: 
The boat approaching near the rock, 
To pieces dalh'd, with one rude ock, 
And in the waves, their fates they found, 


For every ſoul on board were drown ; 
The fleets confus d, each ſhip ne'er fails, 


To ſtrike their maſts and furl their ſails, 
K 3 
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Each officer and man on board, 
All alert in deed and word 


Fearing now, fate's dreadful. brink 

Exert themſelves leſt they ſhould fink, 

[ Next to my view, a goodly form | 
Neptune aroſe and quelled the ſtorm, 
The ſtorm, that troubl'd ſky and water, 
He quelled, and did relieve his daughter ; 
The ſea was placid, ſky was clear, 
Another face, did nature wear. 


The ſurface fine, the waves had fell, 
Thejr roughneſs, chang'd to one ſmooth ſwell, 


9 r= —— 
| - | 
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| The ſky all round, in azure dreſe'd, 
A habit which became it beſt ; 
Bright Phoebus darting forth his ray, 
| The Nerieds with the Dolphins play, 
5 7 His warmth this briney breed rega les, 
| | They play their fins, and flap their tails, | 
1 With ſports marine, in gambols range, 
And all rejoice, at this great change. 
be horſes ſnort, the Tritons blow, 
And pleaſant'ry's the proſpect now, 
Britannia ſaw the mighty change, 
With wonder lopk'd, and thought it ſtrange; 


To 
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To ſee the angry ſky and water, 
 Reconcil'd in every quarter. 
But, oh, what joy! when looking round, 
Her enemy diſpers'd the found, 
And gone ſo far, ſhe juſt could fee, 
Some ſtragglers floating on the ſea ; | 
For what with Neptune and the ſterm, 
Their lines were thrown quite out of form; 
But, oh! kind Heaven, how 1 enjoy'd, 
To ſee this mighty fleet annoy'd, 
I wiſh to god they had been deſtroy'd. 


Upon this change, ſhe now reflected, 
Seeming chearful not dejecte i, 


Her eyes aſſum'd, a brilliant look, 
The tear, her ruddy cheek forſook, 
Her hair ſhe braided, ſleek and fine, 
Which did her lilly neck entwine 
Her helmet on her arm was plac'd, 
That idle was, and ſeem'd diſgrac'd ; 
The ſpear that lay upon the ſtrand, 
She ſtoop'd and took into her hand, 
And now as if ſhe nothing fear'd, 
She in her martial form appear'd ; 
Her mind ſeem'd eaſy, fair her face, 
And ſhe aſſum'd her wonted grace, 
N K 4 
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That grace that once with valour ſhone, 
And made the ocean, all her own, 
She threw off  forrow, look d not ſad, 
Rejoic'd to ſee, her aged Dad: 

A fire, well beloy'd was he, 

| Revered and honour'd by the ſea, 

A venerable deity. 

A. cheerful air, the {ky betook, 

The ſea aſſum'd, a curling look, 
That look, which navigators pleaſe 
To call a freſh, and pleaſant breeze, 


This breeze encreaſzng, could not fail, 


— 


To bring a quick, and ſprightly gale, 
That ſprightly gale, that ſailors all, 
Prefer to either, calm or ſquall, 


Such wind propitious, always found, 


| To bring em, to the place they're boung. 
Great Neptune now, bis trident waved 
The horſes, thro' the ocean laved 


The water was, his car ſuſpending, 
With every one, his train attending, 
They advancing thro' the water, 

A fleet of dolphins coming after 


Then ealy gliding, no rue ſhock 
He drove his chariot, to the rock, 


Bri- 


2 F 
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Britannia waiting, all deſire 
Till ſhe embraced, her darling fire, 
One that rewards each ſailors toil, 
The lordly guardian of each iſle, 
He now was feen upon the ſtrand, 


Where ſhe forlorn, had ta'en her ſtand, 
She ran, ſalutes him, face to face 


Which he receiv'd, with gadlike grace, 

And courteouſly, did her embrace, 

Then ſaid, My daughter, Why this grief, 
+ I am come to give you ſome relief 


I know you've been, but lightly uſed 
« Your flag's been tarniſh'd, much abuſed 
„ Your arms have met with bad ſucceſs 


And ſtand in need of {ome redreſs, 


* Your fleets and armies thus neglected, 

* Is cauſe enough, that you're dejected, 

© Which cauſe to all the world is known 
The fault good daughter's, all your own 


At home if happy, well connected 


** Some glorious change, might be expected 


* By vigorous meaſures, well * J 
«© And with ſome inteſtine care 
<« Very little is to fear, 


% Not 
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* Not fo much from foreign action 
As it is, domeſtic faction, 
© It is domeſtic, when a ſiſter, 
«(Withdraw you arms, and don't refiſt her) 
«© Bleeds with wounds, which you have given 


1 Tt is not kind, nor pleaſes Heaven, 
Pray take this hint, reflect good daughter, 


What millions gone in blood and ſlaughter 3 
« It is America I mean, | N 
The firſt occaſion of this ſcene.” , : 
While HH advice, by ber belle “d, f 
And ſeem'd to be as well receiv'd - N 
Another fleet, now came in view 1 
A Britiſh one, the flag was blue, | p 
Their fides were bright, their ſails well ſpread, n 
All forming of the line a- head 1 
Their loud mouth'd heralds, rang'd in tiers * 
Poſſeſſing pale faced foes, with ſears A 
All loaded well above, below 4 
Which made a noble gallant ſhow | 1 
It pleas'd me much, and gave delight N 
To ſee this glorious, warlike ſight : 


Neptune and his daughter too 
Had this proſpect, all in view 


It 
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it v was martial, grand, they did agree, 
And liked the fight as well as me 
But reviſing of the horizon, 

The fleet was ſeen, I thought was gone 
T he ſcatter'd ſhips, had got together 
Help'd and favour'd, by the weather 
With flowing ſails they did advance 
Bearing the flags, af Spain and France 
With prudence, Albion's fleet lay too 
To aicertain their numbers true, 

For Gallia's ſong will never fail 

To make a full and crowded ſail. 


When wind is fair, and numbers favour, 
Then they aſſume, a bold behaviour 
But numbers even, frighted they 

Will take the matter t'other way, 

To an even match, ſhe cannot ſtay, 


Manceuvre firſt, then run away 
Approving much, of this ſafe plan 
Adopted firſt, by Count d'EsTAins, . 
That mighty hero, chief marine, 
Who has retir'd, and 1s not ſeen 

With honour gone. Ay! ſo tis ſaid 
With preſents, by grand Lovis made 
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This Monarch, thinking him difcreat 
Becauſe he ſav'd, his maſter's fleet 


Himſelf alſo from being beat, 


By policy and not hard blows 
Sometimes, they beat us, heaven knows ! 
Tho' they fight, at ſuch a diſtance 
They lug in Spain, to their aſſiſtance, 

A cat's paw made, by their deſire 
Compelled and forced into the fire 

By compact vile, and they accurſt on't 
In every war, muſt have the worſt on't, 
And to their ſorrows, well they know 
In former times, as well as now 
When things political I range 

What J aver, is nothing ſtrange 

I mean the following exchange 
Whene'er the Dons, we catch at ſea 
Being very rich, all ſides agree 

And if perchance, a fight commences 


We prizes take to bear expences 
Then making free, with ſcot and lot 


Take golden bars for iron ſlot, 
This, good fir ! is nothing ſtrange 
But chance of war, and fair exchange 


— 


Not 
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Not thinking theſe, enough reward, | | 1 
We take their cheſts of dollats hard, 1 
They think it hard, to loſe their treaſure 4 
Perplex d and plunder'd beyond meaſure, | | | k 
But with all this, they muſt comply 1 


— 
——— 
i. : i. 


Ambitious France to gratify 
Enough to make the Dons diſtracted 
Their politics, being thus compazted. 
By family and conjugation 
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Enough to prove their whole d 
If perfidy, will do the feat 
They are ſure to have it, all compleat 


N 


All ſolemn treaties they deride 

Unleſs int'reſted on their fide f. 
Theſe fleets combin'd, my mind arouſes N 
« A pox, I ſay, on both their houſes.” | | 

The Britiſh flag, flill lay ing too, 

And ſeem'd conſulting what to do, Ts i 

With ſo ſmall a forge, to riſque a fight * ö 


Would be fool hard ineſs, downright 
Unequal match, alas, how few! 


— 


Their numbers, almoſt, three fo two 
The French and Spaniards prefling ſail, 
The Britiſh fleet at laſt turn tail, 


At 
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| At this Britannia, look'd diftreſs'd | | "Y 

Tis ſhocking this, tmuſt be confeſs d, 5 

The lively colour left her face, 8 

| Turning pale at this diſgrace - ec 
2 And thus diſpleas'd, declin'd her head; | 6 
And to her father Neptune ſaid; 10 

« Oh, goodly form, by me tevered, «« 

« This this is, what of late I've feard, 5 

« And therefore penſive, ſad, I ſtood, BY 

« When firſt you ſaw me, from the flood; ” 


With grief forlorn, on this rude place, 
4 Deploring Albion's diſgrace 
% But your good farm, did me relieve, 
e And I your comfort, did receive 
© But now to ſee, our flag recede, 
That us'd to make, proud GALL1A bleed, 
« Tt ſhocks my feelings, raiſes fears | 
<« And again, ſhall burſt in tears, 
« My paſſion's rous d. I tremble, ſtart ! 
£44 « Th:s ſight's enough, to break my heart.” 


7 
on - : . 


At this good Neptune, ſeem'd affected 
Aſſum'd advice, and thus directed, 


Was this well ſeaſon d admonition, 


* 


ec 


46 


To any ſtate in her condition: 


66 Cheer 
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« Cheer up your ſpirits, now attend 
Receive inſtruction from a friend; 
Firſt change your * council, fie upon't! 
« Or elſel am ſure worſe, will come on't 
Neglect thoſe men, deſtroy their meaſures, 
« Who to no purpoſe, ſpend your tfeaſures 
„A venal, weak deſtructive band 
Nothing ſucceeds, they take in hand, 
« Take courage then, diſcharge em all 
By their advice; you're ſure to fall, 
18 Don't think that this is partial pique 
“ Of men traducing, thus ſeek, 
No! facts are true, and truth will ſpeak, 
« For ſure it is beneath a God, 


„To break or falſify his word, 


« Your ſiſter's gone, alienated 

ce This is a fact, which now I've ſtated, 

« And to reſtore her's, all a bubble 

« This firſt grand ſource of all your trouble, 
Neither by arms, or politics, 

* Her love again you'll ever fix, 


* Withdraw your fleets, and armies then, 
* Deſert her as an alien, 


* This Poem was wrote juſt before the change. 
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— * Her pride, no honour can controul, 
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& You'y ve enough to do, with Spain and Fringe 


| * Then turn her looſe, to take her chance 


For you theſe powers, are not too much; 


& And throw em in to boot the Dutch 

Give her up and ſeem, content 

On obſtinacy, do not be bent, 

Let her go, you cannot fall, 

« Better loſing ber, than looſing all, 

& Your iſlands fair, from eaſt to welt 

\« Perhaps your own, among the reit. 

Leave em, let em go and try; 

« The effects of Bourbon's policy 

A houſe well known for pertidy, . 

„ Who ne'er was found to keep her word, 

VUnleſs compell'd by dint of ſword. 

* ti , treaties ſolemn, ne'er cou'd bind, 
When ſhe to action, was inclin'd 


| 


6s Having a little, ſhe'll want the whale 
« Then after trial, pafling ſentence \ 


8 They ſurely bring her to repentance 


No I have ſtated, pro and cn. 
Don't ubborn be, but you anon, 


an — — Yſ—— 


Pur- 
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40 Purſue this plan, no fear diſcover 


« And you, your hongur may recover, 
cc But now methinks, I hear you ſay 


6c Ay! good daughter well you may) 


« 'Tis hard yes very hard for certain, 

« To give up provinces, thirteen 

« But now, alas! tis gone too far 

« You ought not to have wa ed the war. 
« Your Gen'rals ſuffering captive cringings, 
« Not dealing now with unarm'd Indians ; 
«© Beſides your people, all at home, 

0 Treinbling for the pending doom, 

% Remonſtrate all with duteous care 

6 Having every thing to fear, 

40 To this is given, the deaf ear 

« Theſe things to ſubjects, are not pleaſing, 
« Bit hurts em muck, theit temper's teizing ; : 
« In ſhort, your people's diſcontented, 
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* And that ſhou'd always be prevented, 
Some mortals ſpeak not, nothing boaſt, 
« For thoſe that ſay little, think the moſt, 
« But numbers join'd, all begging, ſaying 
© And for redreſs, ſubmiſſive praying, 

„ Such wiſh, with humble hand extended, 


5 Should not neglected, be offended, 
| - * This 
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« This rude contempt, all nature ſhoeks, 
Si F or vox populi, is dei vox. 

Britannia ſpeechleſs, no reply, 

Except the ſound , of one deep ſigh, 

Her lips cloſed up, inactive lay 

And knew not rightly what to ſay; 

But throwing off this reverie, | 
She ſigh'd again, and ſaid, © Ah, me! 
„ Vour doctrine Sire's very juſt, 

> ** Hut there's no knowing whom to truſt : 


“ Silence child, and take reſource, 


= You may have better, cant have worſe,” 


7 Here again, ſhe ſilence broke, 
And to her patron, thus ſhe ſpoke 1 
4 Bad enough, and ſhock'd with fear, 


e Pve waſh'd my cheek, with many a tear, 


Knowing, good fir, as well as you, 
That all you've ſaid, is very true; 


Rut how can I, this miſchief mend ? 


„When one that ſhou'd, my cauſe defend, 


Protect me from each ſad diſaſter, 

« For know, good fir, ve got a maſter, 
“ Therefore cannot manage matters, 
Rut muſt give way, unto my betters, 


He 


COLLECTIONS: 
4 He good man, has his directors, 
Alas! they are the ſtate deſectors. 
Some perform an open ſcene, 

* While others act, behind the ſkreen, 
* Therefore I, no chance can ſtand, 

* Neglected bearing no command: 

« At council board, there's no diſcretion; 
* For obſt'nacy's got full poſſeſſion 

« Among em, I can ne'er reſort, 

« For that's the reigning mode at court. 
Great Neptune hearing this confeſſion 
Chagrin'd was, beyond expreſſion, 

And in angry tones exclaiming, 

Obſt' nacy is paſt reclaiming, 

« Therefore advice, will anſwer no end, 
« 1 wiſh your drooping ſtate may mend; 

« If they their ſtuborn plan purſue, 

« And every futile ſcheme renew, 

« Themſelves tis certain they'll deceive,” 
He ſaid no more, but took his leave, 
Returning to his briney ſtate, 

Leaving Britannia, to her fate. 
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Addreſſed to the COLONEL, LIEUTENANT. 
COLONEL, MAJOR, SECRETARY, 
OFFICERS, and GENTLEMEN of the 
LUMBER TROOP. 


By their moſt obedient 


Humble ſervant, 


George Parker, 


A Member of the ſaid Society. 
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Ser the choſen child, 

And eſſence of great Nature's power, 
Without thee all is dreary, wild, 
Thou ſweeteſt fragrant, full blown flower. 


The vital ſpring of haman race, 
For want of thee, its vernal ſpark, 
Would looſe its chea rful florid face, 


And ſeem like, winter, hoary dark. 
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CS The cloud of dullneſs it difpells 
From penſive mortal's eye, 
- And rifibility compels, p 


(«> 
"- 


When mirth and Joy comply. 


Be active then, each man repair, 
To fill the ſocial group, 


1 


In freedom” 8 cauſe, then never fear, 
To, Join the Lumber Troop. 


To no martial corps, do we belong, 
With truth it may be ſaid, 

Altho' we are * ten thouſand frong 3 ; 
No war we ve ever made. 


Jo neighbour, or to alien, 
| We never think of evil, 


| To ſtrangers, or to thoſe we ken, 
We're always kind and civil, 


Not 


* This Society conſiſts of ten thouſand Members, over which 
| preſide, a Colonel, Lieutenant - Colonel, Major, Secretary, Of- 
cers, &c. Meet every WEDNESDAY evening, at Mr, Collins, 


at 


COLLECTIONS uy | 


Unleſs laying ſiege, to good. ſirloin, G34 
With appetites keen motion, 


In this ſweet carnage, we all join, 
Red Port's the bloody potion. l 


And thus with cally, circling glaſs, 
And bottles brilliant face, 

Time beguil'd ſhall freely paſs, 
This ry jocund ſpace, 


Benevolence, in what we uſe, 
And goes from man to man, 


Liberality's a thing we chuſe, 


Which conſtitutes our plan. 


Merit will never want a friend, 
Friendſhip's without FINESSE, 
With meanneſs wewill never ſhift, | | 
A brother in diſtreſs, | 


2 — 
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at the Gentleman and Porter, New Street. Terms for a new 
Member, 3s. 6d, and immediately inveſted with a Star and 


Garter, and a ceremony ſaid by the Secretary, which is lively, 
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. agreeable, applicable, and very laughable, — 


At 
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As induſtry's the ſource of trade, 
Which commerce doth extend, 


By each man a-point is made, 
In“ dealing with his friend. 


Cemented thus in ſocial truth, 
We ſcorn the courtly ſmile, 


That too oppreſſion, firſt gave birth, | 
| To teize this happy iſle. 


A Troop of honeſt hearted ſouls 
But not EN MILITAIRE, 


No martial hero——theſe controul, 
No regimentals wear. 


For outward garb of royalty, | 
| To be ſure there is ſome reſpec, 
But inward ſenſe of loyalty, 4 
We never will neglect. 55 - 


9 


Advance my lads with fife and drum, 
To the north we'll never ſtoop, 


But beat the march of come, come, come, 
And join the Lumber Troop. 


*," 4 


3 They make it a rule in this Society to deal with one another, 
ot at leaſt to give the preference to a brother trooper, 


A Young 


COLLECTIONS. 


A young recruit, when firſt he's rais'd, 
No regimental wants 
And when on drill, he's not diſprais'd, 
If merrily he chants 


Here no deſpotic power ſhews 
Oppreſſion's haughty nob, | 
The Colonel now his voice beſtows, 
To Chorus bears à bob. 


A ſtory from this new made gueſt, 
Will anſwer all the ſame, 

And if it ends in pleaſant jeſt, 

It helps his ſocial fame. 


— 


% 


But ſhonld a man be deſtitute, 


Of either ſong, or ſtory 
'The rule is made to conſtitute, 


A“ flowing bowl before yo. 


* The new admitted Member, is enjoined by the cuſtom 


of the Eociety-—To ſing a ſong—tell a tale—or pay five ſhil- 


lings for a bowl of punch—which is a large ſilver bowl, * 


and well known by the name of the Troop bowl. 


— 


Brim- 
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Brimfull of pleaſant, cheerful | Juice, 
Compos d of fweet and ſour, | 
With rum, and brandy not profuſe 
To ſmooth the paſſing hour. 


To which the freſh admitted wight, 
Muſt not——anſwer nay ? 
But cheerfully. agree 'tis right, 


And for the punch doth pay. 


Then drink a glaſs, to drown all care 
And fill the ſocial group, 


On theſe good terms, then never fear, 
To join the Lumber Troop. 7 


* 


| Here $ * Johnny Wilkes, that patriot bold, 
And Sir WATEIN 8 Cambrian flame, 
Who free and manly tenets hold, 


Each member doth the ſame. 


: | 285 


Not only Mr. Wilkes and Sir Watkin Lewis, but ſome | 
of the moſt eminent and diitinguiſhed characters in the kingdom, 
belong to this club, 


Nor 


COLLECTIONS wy | 
For venal tricks, they all deſpiſe, | | ö 
Nor to the north will ſtoop 


Being Patriots, without diſguiſe, 
Such are the Lumber Troop, 


A“ Mi1LLER bold prefides the whole, 
But not with lordly hands, 
zeing a free and ſocial ſoul, 


As Colonel, he commands. 


A + SABINE next, here takes the lead, 
With typographic hint, 
He'l! ſhow you forth, in word and deed, 


2 


And lead you out in print. 


* Mr. Miller— the Colonel of the Troop, firſt in command 
—a Gentleman and a citizen, and by a genial ſpirit, and particular 


mode of conduct, he and his brother officers, have brought this 


grand ſociety, to be not only the envy of other ſocieties, but the 


aa 


wonder of the world. 
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As * Major bold, to fun and mirth, 


Hibernia's ſon appears 


And Jouxsox glories in his birth, 


No ſtateſman's frown he fears. 


CoLLins f tho” laft, not leaſt in love, 


With friendſhip does appear; 


To a brother trooper in diſtreſs, 
He gives a pint of beer. 


To cheer his ſpirits for a march, 
This halt i is thought moſt fit, 


That he may briſkly make a ſearch 
And better quarters get. 


Mr. Johnſon—a Gentleman from our f. ſer kingdom 
eitizen—Common Council —and of acknowledged abilities, a 


great Patriot —and on a late election, this Society diſtinguiſhed 5 
kim, for his excellence of character, and ſingular ſpirited behaviour 


in a manner, that will ever ſound him upon the pinions of proud 


ſame. 


1 Mr. Collins, the landlord of the houſe, the Troop is held 


at—where, if any member of this honourable and noble Society— 


ſhould happen to be in diſtreſy—«Mr, Collins is by an order from 


kimſclf a brother Trooper, 


the Society, to preſent him with a pint of porter on his proving 


Be 


— 
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Be active then, each man repair, | A 1 
To fill the ſocial group, | 40 
In freedom's cauſe, then never fear, 


To join the Lumber Troop. 


With ſimple ſneer, * a fopling ſays, 
What means? this Lumber Troop, 


Methinks this filthy name portrays, 
A dull and heavy group. 


No! the dullneſs lays with you my dear, 
We are lively, gay, and jolly, 

And if your head was half ſo clear, 
You'd loſe your ſtupid folly. 


Tho! decency in dreſs we prize, 
To appear in middling faſhion, * "i 
Yet as men, we all deſpiſe | 
ExXTRAVAGANZA'S paſſion. 


_ The four following ſtanzas was wrote in conſequence, of 2 


Macaroni, finding fault of the name of this Society. 


* 
Them * 
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Then caſt of flimſey dreſs and pride, 
And join this jolly troop, 446 
All foppery you'll ſoon deride, 
When in the Lumber Troop: 


Be active then, each man repair; 


To fill the ſocial group, 
In freedom's cauſe then never fear, 


Jo join the Lumber troop. 


. : : 
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By the Au T EH OR. 


Inſcribed to EpwaRD PookxE, Eſq; Fellow of 
the Royal Society, | 


HA. thou, who bids the Muſe to ſmile ! 
Belov'd of Gods, fair PLENTY, hail! 
Leave the rick mortal prone to guile, 
And ſeek the Poet's humble dale. 
Forſake the Miſer, virtue's ſcorn, 
From greedy av'rice never free. 
Come, and bring thy copious horn 
And quickly deal a boon to me. 


I aſk thee not, to give me pow'r, 

There envy waits, and flame ey d ſtrife, 
And jaundic'd jealouſy to ſow'r, 

The cup that's meant to ſweeten life, 
A little boon I only crave. | 

From dear plenty's fruitful ſtore, 
To bear me chearful to the grave, 

And keep the bailiff from the door. 


N N 
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Then caſt of flimſey dreſs and pride, 
And join this jolly troop, 48 
All foppery you'll ſoon deride, 

When in the Lumber Troop. 


Be active then, each man repair; 


To fill the ſocial group, 
In freedom's cauſe then never fear, 


IJ Tojoin the Lumber troop. 


_ : 
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Inſcribed to EpwaRD Pooxz, Eſq; Fellow of 
the Royal Society, 3 


HA, thou, who bids the Muſe to ſmile! 
Belov'd of Gods, fair PLENTY, hail! 
Leave the rick mortal prone to guile, 
And ſeek the Poet's humble dale. 
Forſake the Miſer, virtue's ſcorn, 
From greedy av'rice never free. 
Come, and bring thy copious horn 
And quickly deal a boon to me. 
I aſk thee not, to give me pow'r, 
There envy waits, and flame ey'd ſtrife, 
And jaundic'd jealouſy to ſow'r, 
The cup that's meant to ſweeten life, 
A little boon I only crave. 
From dear plenty's fruitful tore, 
To bear me chearful to the grave, 
And keep the bailiff from the door. 


M 
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No more, I aſk, if more you give, 
With rapture thus, PII ſpare the reſt, 
Search out the wretch who fighs to live, 


And calm the tumult of his breaſt, 
Or where the widow weeps alone, 


Pinch'd by winter's chilling air, 
Fll fly to make your bounty known, 
And eaſe the burthen of her care 
Or where the Orphan tells his woe, 
To pamper'd vice in gaudy gear, 
I'll haſte and ftrait the balm beſtow 
That ſtops the ſigh and drys the tear, 


Thus ſhall my conduct be, you'll find, 


For, ah! my ſoul is fick of ftrife ; 
Come then, thou friend to human kind, 

And lengthen out my thread of life ; 
If you propitious prove to me, | 

No vain defire ſhall raiſe me up, 


„ My gueſt ſhall be ſobriety, 


And Temp'rance with her cheering cup, 


COLLECTIONS; 165 
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By the AUTHOR, 
On an od ACQUAINTANCE, 
Who died by the exceſs of Drinking. 


FH or ſwore his courſe of life he'd change; 
A courſe ſome thought abſurd, 
And ( what his friends thought very ſtrange) 
Friend Humphry kept his word. 
For he who half the week was drunk, 
So cloſely plyed the bowl, 


That from his lips it never ſhrunk, 
And ſo was drunk the whole. 


Death who had often been inclin'd; 
To call at Humphry's cot, 

Was now reſoly'd in his mind, 

And enter'd on the ſpot: 2 
Stay, king of terrors, Humphry cry'd; 

Let's t'other bowl, I pray. | 
Come, come, quoth Death, your ſuit's denied, 

So bore him drunk away, 


M 3 COM- 
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COMPULSIVE RESIGNATION, 


Written Extempore by the Auron upon the 


change of the Miniſtry, Marcu 25th, 1782. 


A Drooping ſtate was ever known, 
In politicks to blunder, 
When fame from miniſters is flown, 


'Tis time they ſhould knock under. 


Long time did N— with futile ſchemes, - 


Delude a happy nation ; 
But all his feats were idle dreams 
And artful altercation. 


In hopes each day, that time wou'd mend, 
The houſe was in his favour I 
But finding miſconduct had no end, 
His caſe they did diſſever. 8 


By unſucceſsful points, diſmay'd, 

Our politics diſgraced, 
Wrong in all they have done, or ſaid, 
| 'Tis time they were diſplaced. 


«& Not 
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The time bs come, rejoice! rejoice ! 
This glorious alteration, 

Effected by the people's choice, 
Compulſive refignation. 


Refign'd! turn'd out — a happy liroke, 
The country muſt applaud, 

But one ſtole out 2 dam'd good joke, 

And ſo was made a Lord “. 


MANOEUVRTsS vague, their councils bring 
With artful ichemes to fudge it, 
They took their leaves, with no good thing 

But a bad ones left a budget, 


The a& on carriages by land, 
A tradeſman's commerce cramps, ' 
While + THAL1A, takes her ſiſter's hand g, 


And weeps to find the ſtamps 5. 


* Lord G - before the diſſolution made a retreat, 
and for his EXCELLENT MANAGEMENT in the American De- 


partment, was made a Viſcount by the title of Lord S——-e, 
+ THaLt1a, the Muſe of Comedy, 


1 MELPOMENE the Muſe of Tragedy. 


; Tax on the Theatres, &c. 


This 


— 
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This muſt be affecting —— ſtrange, 
A horrid ſcene Oh fie 


Alas! alas! a ſhocking change, 


To ſee gay Thalia cry. 


Here dullneſs has, devoid of fears, 
With folly made excurſion. | 

To tax the people's eyes and ears 
F or rational diverſion. 


A ſcheme oppreſſive and accurſs'd, 
Lord help his honour' 8 pate, 

At once diftreſsful, and unjuſt, 

| In any civil ſtate. 77 5 


For men and manners well portray d, 


Is ſenſe both ſound-and civil, 
Then why on this a tax be laid? 
To make us run to evil. 


Well ſeaſon'd viands,— courtly food, 

High tables, will embellith 
=think this tax, 
Not degning them a reliſh. 


The poor inſipid — 


It muſt be had, whate'er tis made on, 
In either meal or malt, 


So mean oppreſſive, now t'is laid on, 
| Small beer and uſeful falt. 
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Reſources mean, and badly made, 
Deſpiſd in every quarter, 
I wonder his honour had not laid, 


A tax on river water, 


Theſe luckleſs ſet, diſcharg'd ate gone, 
To give a dawn of hope, 

And the foul deeds which they have done, 
Arewath'd away with ſope“ 


* A tax on ſope, 
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THE FOLLOWING 


"DISSERTATION, 
Written by the Author, 


| Is humbly inſcribed to the Noble 
GEORGE MONTAGU, 


* 


Duke and Earl of Manc heſter, Lord Lieutenant 
of the County of Huntington and 


n 
| TIES? 
GRAND LODGE of ENGLAND, 
b- By his Lordſhip's moſt obedient 
| Humble ſervant, 


and Brother, 


GEORGE PARKER. 


COLLECTIONS, 165 


FF the ſublimity of a ſubje& can exalt an Au- 
thor, I flatter myſelf, a Diſſertation upon Ma- 
ſonry, ſounds him to the top of the compaſs ;j—=—= 
That the Society of free and accepted Maſons, poſ- 


eſs a grand ſecret among themſelves undivulged te 


the reſt of the world, is an undoubted fackg 
Wuhat this grand ſecret is, or of what unkno wm 


materials it confiſts of, Mankind in general, not 
dignified with the order, have made the moſt 


ridiculous ſuppoſitions, the ignorant form 
Ins 


350. - ORIGINALS any 


incoherencies, ſuch as conferring with the Devil, 

and many other contemptible ſurmiſes too tedious to 
mention, and too dull to laugh at, while the better 
ſort and more poliſhed part of mankind puzzle them- 
ſelves with reflections more refined, tho' equally ab- 
ſurd to diſpel the opiniative miſt from the eye of 
general error is my preſent intention, and however 
raſh the ſtep may be thought, that I a mere atom 
in the grand ſyſtem ſhould attempt ſo difficult, ſo 
nice a ſtep; yet I flatter myſelf, I ſhall not only vet 


clear over it, but alſo meet with the united plaudits 
of my brethren : as an exordium to my theme, I muſt 


beg leave to whiſper the ignorant, as well. as the 
judicious, who thus unwarrantably gives their judg- 
ment, that the truth of this grand ſecret is ſo deli- 

cately nice, like the element of air, tho' the pheno- 
x menon continually ſurrounds us, yet human ſenſation 
can never feelingly touch it, till conſtituted to the 
impreſſion by the Maſonic art— this they may wonder 


at, but ſuch wonder is a mere exalted enigma, that 


maſonry alone can reſolve : the principles of this 
wonder, I ſhall unfold, though not the principal and 
one without the other like the two luminaries of 


nature, are ineffectual the principal ſimilar to the 
arb 


COLLECTIONS, I7t | 
orb of light univerſally warms and enlightens the | 
principles; the firſt of which like the moon, i 28 1 
heavenly chaſte, I mean, vixrux, attended by ten 
thouſand other ſtar bright qualifications ; the maſonie = 
ſyſtem is perfectly the emblem of the aftronomic— 
ſprings from the ſame God, partakes of the ſame i 


originality, ſtill flouriſhes in immortal youth, and 
but with nature will expire; — thoſe that are not 


of the order, I am fearful may judge me an enthu- . Al 
4 


fiaſt, but enthuſiaſm is madneſs, and that Maſonry, 
is not only rational, but alſo divine, I will prove | 
to a mathematical certainty ; how amazed will thoſe 
people be, when they are told, that by maſonry the 


emblem of nature nature itſelf was formed ; the 


divine Architect when he conſtituted the ſtupendous | 19 
whole, ſettled the fair variety by maſonic principles: 


The ſun to rule by day, the moon and ftars by 
night, poiſed on a geometrical equilibrium, the ſelf 
balanced ball, divided the jarring elements by lines | 


and difpatch'd his maſonic blefling with the winds to 
A free 


\ 
| 
| 
and accepted maſon muſt be true to his God, his l; 
| 


the four different quarters of the world. 


country, and. his King he mutt be religious, 


patriotic and loyal ; in ſhort, maſonry is the grand 
corner ſtone in the Temple of Virtue, In his firſt Fl 


pro- 1 


- 2 2 * . 9 
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province he is ſolemnly bonnd to wield the ſword in 
defence of chriſtianity, to wipe away the tear of the 
orphan—to ſtifle the figh of the widown, to raiſe 
the oppreſs d »to cheriſh the fallen, to feed the 
the hungry —— to cloath the naked in 
ſhort to do unto others, but more particularly unto 


his brethren, as the holy phraſe exprefies, —- 
9 as he would be done unto.“ Such is the 


moral, political, and loyal tendency of maſonry 
and after all this, how ridiculous and abſurd 
muſt thoſe people be, who hold in deriſion the moſt 
exalted ſyſtem that ever human nature formed. 
let ſuch people take into conſideration, the moſt ac- 
compliſhed maſon was the wiſeſt man—S0LOMAN 
——the reflections of the illiterate are beneath no- 
tice ———Þ ut thoſe of the judicious and more poliſh- 


ed part of mankind — many of whom I have heard 


withan air of contempt ſay —*©Maſonry---pſhaw, 


ridiculous,” a ſecret indeed! a bug-bear to frighten 
the ignorant, and to take in the ſenſible To 
ſuch, 1 would beg leave to whiſper,that if any idle cu- 
rioſity ſhould ever prom pt them to become a member 
of this honourable and virtuous Society; to 
ſtop ſhort before they proceed, for unleſs 
they ſtrictly adhere to the virtues enlarged upon, 
they 
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| they draw upon themſelves the contempt of the f 


worthy, and by becoming unworthy members, 
heap upon themſelves, - ſorrow ——— diſtreſs and 


_ diſappointment another beautifal Scion from 


this glorious ſtock. Before I conclude this ſingular 


ſubject on maſonry, I muſt beg leave to obſerve, that 
life without ſociety 


is like a ſolitary man in z 
deſert, and he that is not fond of ſociety, we may 
venture to ſay his heart does not lay in the right = 
place. — — The Cynics were a fet of hypocrites— 

under the veil of ſubordinate affection, they private= 


ly indulged themſelves with every groſſer paſſion they g 
would with to hide 


Maſons are no Cynies 


they partake rather of the Epicurean principles, bug 

confined is happys 
is wretched in our 
lodges, when the neceſſary buſineſs is difpatched, the 


2 nredium ts virtuous 


an extreme is vicious 


concordant members ſy mpathiſe in claret and good 
humour, the cares of life are luli'd for a time, and our 


minds anticipate, it poſſible, of the divine banquet 
—2 virtuous aſſociation of good ſouls. 


T ſhall now conclude, with one more remark. 


T he laft, though not the leaſt in propriety, ehe 


— 
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ladies are debarred the Society, but why? not thro' | 
diſreſpect, but compliment, ; 


It is not as the wits have remarked, becauſe they 
eannot keep a ſecret ; but, that nature in her ut- 
moſt prodigality, having already beſtowed on them, | 
all that is perſuaſive, was fearful of yielding them 
additional power, ſufficiently irreſiſtable; they want 


the not help of Maſonry, to demand univerſal adora- 


tion. 


COLLECTIONS - ws I} 


O N 


| 
p H I LL 1 $a 


ABSENCE 
A ſ 
PASTORAL Oo | 


By the AUTHOR, 


I. 
WW HY fade, the glories of the dawn # 
Why droops the fick'ning ſpring ? 
Why ſports no more the bounding fawn 
The linnets ceaſe to fing ? 


II. 


Why faint the roſe's vivid dyes ? 
Why falls the tulip's head ? 


Fond eyes, no longer ſpeak ſurprize, 
Since Phillis fair is fled. 


— 
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— 


ur. 


Her fn fluſh'd the cheek of days 


And rais'd the dying ſpring, 
She ſmiles, the fawns delighted play ; 
She ſpeaks, the linnet ſing. 


IV. 


Her beauty ting d the pale fac'd roſe, 
And bad the tulip ſpread; 


5 But, ah ! their pride, no longer glow, 


For Phillis fair is fled. 885 K 
V. | 


How fad I wail, confeſs my ſighs, 
That wound the paflive air, 

How ſore I grieve, confeſs my eyes, 
Which weep the roving fair. 


VI, 


Still heave theſe burſting ſighs for thee, 
For thee, theſe eyes ſtill mourn, 
Return my fair, to love and me; 
Ah! Phillis fair return. 


a. ie 4. 4% Tt. i 
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T HE ©'A TREO RAS 


SK Tre N 


/ 


Wy HLE coxcombs, in their flumbers court 


the glaſs, | 
And ſtarving miſer's hug the ſhining maſs, _ 4 


LU * 
— — — 2 > — — 


Beneath a load of food the jovial prieſt, 
Still dreams of puddings and a pariſh feaſt, | | 
With pleaſure ſees the luſcious dithes riſe, _ 
While ſmoking ven'ſon, glads his longing eyes, 2 
Then whets his knife, and ne down hie 


paunch, 
In fancy, half devours, the fav'rite haunch. 


A e n 9 "XY -— 2” 


Here ſnores a wrangling hero of the bar, 
Gainſt juſtice and mankind, ſtill dreaming war, 
Bawils in his fleep, of judgment and decrees, 


* 


And graſps in either hand, the double fees. 


4 * 


But peace dear Scandal! what have I with thee, "= 


Go wait on ladies and attend at tea, 
N | There 


% 
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There teach the faw ning grin, the fimpring ſmile, 
And leave at reſt, my tale and mea white, 


* 


Tir'd with the tedious ſervice of the ſtage, 
The wrongs of LE AR, or ZanGa's vengefull rage, 
Some friendly elbow chair receiv'd my weight, 
Where prop'd before the juſt exhauſted grate 

I clos'd my drowſy eyes, and ſnor'd in ſtate ; 
Now wild imagination takes her reign, 
Enthron'd majeſtic, o'er the ſubject brain, 

With vain creation cheats the ſlumbering ſenſe, 
Curb'd by no power, and bounded by no fence; 
Methought I ſtood amidit a ſpacious court, 

Of antic ſhapes, a general reſort, 

Where high advanc'd imperial GARRIck fat 

In all the mockery of mimic ſtate, 

Here rang'd the fool, the pedant and the page. 
With liſping infancy and bearded age: 

The fawning FRENCHMAN, and the lordly Scor, 


The DUTCHMEN cold, the WELCHMAN fiery hot. 


But paſſing vulgar times, regardleſs by 


Towards the throne, I caſt a wond'ring eye, 


Where 
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| Where flood a matchleſs form, brimful of mirth, 
The God of humour preſided at his birth, 

Of ample bulk, round paunch, and jocund face, 

The firſt in excellence as firſt in place. 

And thus he cry'd—* Boy, bring a cup of ſack = * 
„Plague on all cowards Go thy ways old Jack. 
* Die when thou wilt if courage ben't forgot 
« Cramp this plump carcaſe in a gallipot. 

Well! ſoon or late, old honeſty muſt die 
* Come Yother cup you fill; for ſorrow's dry.“ * 


"Cloſe to the pamper'd Kniglit, a fuſtain knave; 
In phraſe heroic, loudly ſeem'd to rave, 1 
Big were his looks, and ſtately was his ſtride, | 


Like dunghill cock, majeſtically wide. 
© Baſe PHRYGLAN Turk i he thus began to rant, | 
« Shall Piſtol yield? No, by the Gods, he ſhan't ! 
“ Firſt cruſh, conſume, my flout HERcULEAN 

blade, | : 
© Bankrupt the fates, and cheat em of their trade f. : 


* Sir John Falſtaff, in King Henry IV. 


+ Prsrol in King Henry IV. 
N 2 The 


— 


- 
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The next, which neither male or female ſeem'd 


A mere NATURAE LUSUS, might be deem'd ; 
For woman's ſoul, inſpir'd the ſoul of man, 


And thus the dubious animal began: | 
% How can you ſerve me ſo, you naughty creeter ? 


«'T vow miſs, you're the giddieſt thing in nature, 
« FEgad, you've flurried me to ſuch a tune, 


« That lud, my drops, my drops, or I ſhall ſwoon “. 


Rage, grief, diſtraction pictur'd in his face, 
Here hobling av'rice next, unfolds his caſe, 
% Rogues! raſcals! thieves! —I'm dead, I'm mur- 
der'd ſlain, 
e My gold! my gold! give me my gold again 
„% What, who? where? when, I'm into madneſs 
| hurl'd, | 
« Pll hang, drown, burn myſelf, and all the world. 


The next a fop ordained to ſhine a peer, | 
To move in vanity's exalted ſphere, 


And with ſoft nonſenſe charm the female ear, 


* FaiBBLE in Miſs in her Teens. 


+ LoveEGoLD in the Miſer. 


Light 
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Light was his heels, yet lighter was his head, 


And thus he ſpoke, while thus his noſe he fed : 

« Gad's curſe ! this quality's a charming thing, 

O the delights of park, play, ball and ring. 

« Your ladyſhip's ſlave - my lard, I kiſs your hand, 
Well, ſtop my vitals now tis vaſtly grand.“ 


Not far with awkward air, and ſhambling, 


pace, | $0 
A genuine ſon of nature took his place, [ 
The ſimple wit of ſome unletter'd race. 4 


* 
A eaſt heart! hecry'd, I am glad I've fun ye aut, 


*© Lawd! meaſter, meaſter? ſuch a waundy rout, 


« Somedevils prank or oother aw th' lung day, 


“ Well! marry on us! whoame, is whoame, I ſay.” 


The next an honeſt formal fool, 


That ſpoke by method, and who laugh'd by rule. 
Each ſtep, each look, was uniformly juſt 


And ev'ry ſtep was meaſured by the firſt: 


Lord FOPPINETON in the Relapfe, &e. 


+ Jon Moo in the Pcovok'd Huſband, 


N 3 $ ie, 


* 
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« He, he, he, your honour has no par. 


6% Yowll pardon me for being jocular, 
“ Albeit, there are three reaſons good therefore, 


% Firſt nature willeth---ſtay, let's ſhut the door,”® 


* 


5 


Not leaſt in name, appear'd amidſt the ring 
The face of winter, in the garb of ſpring : 4 
Tafle rul'd his head and gallantry his heart, 

Age and diſeaſe poſſeſs d each other part. 
& This curs'd cough,hereBruſh, the Eau De LUcE, 


e So pretty well---Canton, you dog, what news? 
«+ Hey, by the Lord, this girl has made me new, 


«© All powerfull love, can every pain ſubdue ; 
O curſe that twinge !---the deuce will neyer do. 


Starch'd was the next, and ſtrait was every lock, 


be ſimple ſhepherd of a ſimpler flock, 
i By can't miſled, and taber nacle bawl, 


He cries ——* JI want to preach, I've had a call 


* VELLUM in the Drummer. 
: 4 Lord OGLEBY, in the Clandeſtine Marriage. 


Ve 
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«© We uſed to keep a ſhop, ſell beer and gin, 
«* But—I don't know! thinks it is a fin, 
** Sonow, I pray, and reads and prays again, 


* And then, they ſays, as how, I've turn'd my 
brain“. 


Here thro' the court a murm'ring laugh was heard, 
When, lo! a ſon of comic mirth appear d: 
Rous'd from the midnight ſlumbers of his bed, 
One ſtocking grac'd his heel, and one his head. 
„Thieves! murder! popery! loud roar'd the 


knave, 
« O, dear fir, take my liſe, ſpare all I have 
« Down on your marrow-bones | — O Lord. 


O Lord ! 
&« Juſt five and forty, fir, with fire and ſword. 


Next a motley ſlave, whoſe ſable face, 
Beſpoke a man of Ar Ric's footy race, 
Beneath a weighty hamper ſeem'd oppreſt, 

And thus the loit'ring rogue himſelf addrels'd, 


* MawwoRM, in the Hypocrite, 


+ SCRUR, in the Stratagem. 


N 4 Dam 
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% am old Maſſa now \—curſe him old head ! 


& Send me one devil errand, till me dead, 

“% Here, dere, up, down, by day and night old 
dog ! 

« He make me toily, like a mule, by gog “. 


And now by frenzy forc'd, a ghoſt to follow, 
Was ſeen a + prince, a gentleman and ſcholar, 
Whole filial duty, compell'd his troubl'd mind, 
His father's foe, and murderer to find. 

The ſpring of antic rage his mind o'erflows, 
Till what the ghoſt has ſaid, he fully knows, 


That true it is, dramatic action ſhows. 


hm non ny ces wet 


The players ready urged by his direction 
Holds forth the bane of woman's diſaffection. 


A father kill'd, what ſon this a& can pardon, 
His nameGoxzAGo and murder'd in the garden, 


Let the ſtricken deer go weep, 
* The hart ungall'd go play, 

© Fome will watch, while others ſleep, 
$0 runs the world away,” 


* Mungo, in the Padlock, + Hamlet, - 
: Thus 


* — 
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Thus far mine eye receiv'd the mimic crowd, 


— 


When lo ! the nightly 'watchman bawling loud, 
Vith wonted thunder roar'd, © Paſt one o'clock,” 


bat frighted fancy trembled at the ſhock, -. 
The pow'rful found, upon my ſlumber broke, 


J ftarted, ru)'d mine eyes, and then awoke, 
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LITERARY MAXIM S; 


O B 
PROSAICAL COMPANIONS. 


By the AUTHOR. 


FT Poets would (inſtead of complaints, againſt 

the imaginary cruelty of their miſtreſſes) ad- 

dreſs the ſame to their Muſe, they would act more 
agreeable to nature and truth. 


Fine writing is generally the effect of 1 pontaneous 
thoughts, and a labour d ſtile, long ſentences in a 
*ſhort compoſition, are like large rooms in a little 


houſe. 


Poets ſeem to have FAME in lieu of many tem- 
poral advantages; they are too little formed for bu- 
fineſs to be reſpected, too often feared or envied, to 
be beloved. 


It 


4 
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It is often obſerved of wits, that they will looſe * 
their beſt friends for the ſake of a joke. Candor may. 
diſcover that is the love of Fame to ſay a good thing 
rather than the leaſt degree of maleyolence to hurt 


any man, 


To ſay a perſon writes a good flile,"is as pedantic 
an expreſſion, as to ſay, he plays a good fiddle, even 
Joe Miller in his jeils, has an eye to poetical juſtice, 
he generally gives the laurel, or turns the laugh on 
the fide of merit, and this let me tell you is no {ſmall 
compliment to mankind, | 


d 


The national opinion of a book or treatiſe is not 


always right. Milton's Paradiſe Lott is one in- 
tance, I mean the cold reception it met with at 
firſt. 


Excellence in a great degree depends upon the 
literary matter, or profeſſional inſtruments we make 
1 viz. an actor never gained a reputation by 
acting a bad wrote part, nor a muſician by playing 
on à bad inſtrument. 


An 


7 : F 0 0 — 
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= An Author may be eſteemed the moſt ſpirited 
| Writer, who drinks the moſt brandy, 


If a man has the leaſt ſpark of poetical fire in his 


imagination, there is certainly more reaſon for him 
| to expoſe it than let it lay dormant, for inſtance, it is 
| much better to ſtand a chance of being a ffouri:hing 


ſprig of laurel, than the dead ſtump of a church 
| yard yew tree. 


Perhaps an acquaintance, with men of merit and 
genius, is rather more reputable than ſatisfactory ; 
it as unaccountable as it is certain, that fancy height- 
Ens ſenfility ; ſenlibility ſtrengths paſſion, and the 
paſſion of levity makes people humouriſts. 


% 


Vet a perſon of genius, is often expected to ſhow 
more diſcretion than another man ; and this on ac- 
count of that very vivacity, which is the greateſt 
impediment. This happens for want of diſtinguiſh- 
ing between the fanciful talents, and dry methema- 
tical operations of the judgment, each of which in- 
diſcriminately gives the denomination of a man of 
| * genius, | 
There 
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There is a certain levity of poetry, which ſeems 
expedient in a ſong, 


A grammarian ſpeaks of firſt and ſecond perſon, 
a poet of Celia and Corydon, a mathematician of 
lines and angles, a lawyer of John Doe and Richard 
Rowe, terms, vacations, QUITAMs, proceſſes and ex- 
ecutions, this is ſurely the very quinteſſence of pe- 
dantry. 


Shakeſpear makes his very bombaſt anſwer the 


moſt agreeable and humorous purpoſes, by the per- 
fons he chooſes to utter the ſame, 


A poet till he arrives at thirty, can ſee no other 


good than a poetical reputation, about that æra he 
begins to diſcover that a peruniary one is very ne- 
ceſſary. 


People in high or diſtinguiſhing life, ought to 
have greater circumſpection in regard to their moſt 
trivial actions than other people. For inſtance 
I faw lord ——, and what was his lordſhip doing, 


when you ſaw him? 


Why he was in cuſtody of a preſs gang. 


There 


- 


% - OKITGCIN&AELS 4 5 

| There is nothing ſo univerſally recommended 3s 
2 fine day; the reaſon is, that people can praiſe it 
without envy. 


The firſt part of a newſpaper, which an ill- natur- 


ed man examines, is, the liſt of bankrupts, and the 


bills of mortality. 


The only kind of revenge which à man of ſenſe 
ean take upon a ſcoundrell, is, by a ſeries of worthy 


behaviour, to force him to admire and eſteem his e- 


nemy, and yet irtitate an animoſity by declining a 
reconciliation, this would be turning quarrels to 


#99 


* commodity. 


THE 
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The following Fragment, was taken from a Book, 
called, „ SENTIMENTAL EXCURSIONS ro 


WINDSOR,” and introduced in this Work by the 
AUTHOR, as an excellent encomium on the Fair 
Sex. 


OMAN! Heaven's laſt beſt gift ! that in- 
eſtimable pearl in the bitter cup of life 
Not all the ſpring the ſummer the au- 


tumn of nature can communicate real pleaſure with- 


out woman———and when we decline into the frigid 
arms of winter, it is woman only can make frigid: 
life deſirable. O, that I may deſcend into the vale 
of death, hand in hand, with a filver-haired com- 


panion, after travelling many a day with her thro' 
the mazy paths of life.——A companion who h 

ſoothed me, and whom I have ſoothed at every 
thorny obſtruction——a companion who has fed with 
me equally chearful, whether upon ſour or palate- 


able fruit.—A companion with whom I have 


ſtrewed roſes and gathered thiſtles. 

Lovely woman! When thou art uſed kindly, 
how ductile is thy diſpoſition, how eaſy thy belief, 
how forgiving thy temper ! 


O wo- 
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| * 0 woman beauty i is thy peculiar prerogative 


1 Why art thou ſo ſeverely cenſured for indiſeretions, 
| why ſhould 4 one falſe ſtep for ever damn thy fame,” 


7&8 when all your errors are of nature and education. 

| *  *Formed for love, moulded for pleafure, with a 
_ | 1 
n foul warm, and à heart melting with — ; \ 
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